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INTRODUCTION. 


I 
3 ER — 
; | 


IN offering theſe Tales to the Public, 
the author has been chiefly actuated by 
an ardent deſire to promote the love of 


virtue through the medium of fiction. 
Certain it ĩs, that the novelty of fable ren- 
ders it the more intereſting to youth, and 
more forcibly attracts their attention; the 
ſcene is therefore laid in a country where 
the manners of the - people are curious, 


and but little known. Such intelligence 
as could be procured, has been carefully ß 
ſelected.— To miſlead a young reader 
would be inexcuſable.— The account of 
the kingdom of Siam i is as correct as the 


relation of travellers will admit, and is 


| diveſted of many improbabilities, which, 
however entertaining in the tales them- 
ſelves, ſhould not be found in an hiſtori- . 


eee. 
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0 inn N is the wiſh of the Author 
of the Stamzse Tatts, and his ſatisfac- 
iu be comp 


tion w 
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parent, who may chance to peruſe this 
little volume for the ſake of his young 
family, ſhould exclaim, « My dear chil- 


Jon is a book, and you may 
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e ACCOUNT. 


or ths 


KINGDOM. OF. SIAM. 
& r B. 


N the ſouth-weſt of the penis of : 
S India, beyond the Ganges, is the 
kingdom of Siam, bounded on the eaſt 
by high mountains, which ſeparate it from : 
the kingdom of La-os, and on the north 
and weſt by others which divide it from = X 
Pegu and Ava, through which double 
chain, runs the Menam river, (6gnifying, | 
in the Siameſe language) mother water, 
remarkable for the vaſt multitude of 
beautiful inſects called fire flies * which 
make their appearance on its banks in the 
night. 


* Theſe nocturnal infefts- are called lanthorn 1 88 
flies; they have a hood or bladder on their 1 


heads which gives a light like a lanthorn in ther 15 ; 
night, but by daylight is clear and tranſparent,.. 47 
curiouſly adorned with ſtripes of a red end n, 2 


colour. | „„ 
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2 HISTORICAL ACCOUNT 
The City of Siam 1s ſituated i in N. lat. 


14 deg. 18m. and E. long, 100 deg. 55 m. 
in the middle of ſeveral ſmaller iſlands. 


The river Menam meets it by different 
channels, and the king's palace ſtands to 
the north, on the canal which embraces 
the city. The circuit of the walls nearly 
incloſe the whole iſle, the ſtreets are long 


and ſtrait, planted with trees, and paved 
with bricks, the houſes low, moſtly built 
with wood,. and the whole city is watered 
with canals like thoſe at Venice, the other 5 


chief cities are Bancok, Me- tac, Cam- 
peng, and Laconcevan. The king of 


Siam has a country houſe called Tlee. 


Pouſſone, or Rich Sea, a few miles from 
Louoo, a little town, where he * 


reſides. = 


The ſoil of this country is rendered. 
very fertile by the mud, which the rain 


waters carry down from the mountains, 
and produces quantities of rice, and all the 


delicious fruits of the eaſtern countries. 


ANIMAL. 


„ 


OF THE KINGDOM OF SIAM. ; 


ANIMAL AND SHORT ABBY. | 
to PRODUCTIONS. 


;+Þ he animals are the elephant, the pa! 


falo, monkeys, ſquirrels, &c. and the 


birds, the parrot, paroquet, maccaw, 
lawrey, and others of the moſt beautiful 


plumage. 'The woods abound with li- 
zards and ſerpents of different kinds, and 


the rivers afford great quantities of good 
fiſh. The principal trees are the copai, 
from the branches of which cluſters of 
fibres deſcend and take root in the ground, 
becoming new ſtems, and continually 
multiplying until they form a large la- 


byrinth. The bamboo is a kind of reed 


vhich produces ſugar. The cotton- tree 


yields a ſort of cotton wool, exceedingly f 


fine; the Japan wood is uſed in dying. 
The cinnamon: tree and the aloe are alſo 
natives of this place. 


Rice is the principal harveſt of the 
Siameſe, they have but a ſmall quantity 


of wheat, although very good huſband- 


men. The ng himſelf, on a certain 
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day in the year, formerly uſed to ſet his 

hand to the plough, but this cuſtom is 
now almoſt difpenſed with, the ceremony 
being left to a perſon who is called Oc-ya 
or king of the rice; he rides to the place 
mounted on an ox, and ever afterwards 
is ſupported without labour. 
The fruit of this country is of a de- 
lightful flavor; among which are the 
ſoum-rou, or chryſtal orange, the banana, 
a ſort of fig, but greener and longer, the 
mango, participating of the peach and 
apricot, and the tamirind, whoſe agreeable 0 
| an is well known in I 


CHARACTER. 


The Siameſe are a good RMP and 
hold vice in deteſtation from principle; 
they are almoſt ſtrangers to drunkenneſs, 
and thoſe crimes which have found their 
way into more poliſhed countries. They 
extend the fifth commandment in a gene- 
ral view, and honour and reſpect old age 
in all ranks. Begging is very rare and 
ſhameful among them, and in this coun- 

FV try 
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try diſhoneſty i 18 puniſhed more ſeverely, 
by laſting ignominy, than by the ſeverity 
of the law. The Siameſe are courteous 
and polite, and live in the greateſt do- 
meſtic union with each other. Their 
children are remarkable for their do- 
cility, and ſweetneſs of diſpoſition, and 
have the moſt unbounded love for their 
parents, who make themſelves more eſ- 
teemed than feared; they educate them 
in an extreme modeſty, and they are- 
uſually ſent, when very young, to a con- 
vent of Talapoins, or prieſts, where they 
are taught in the Balic, or ancient Siameſe 
tongue, the principles of morality, and 
the fables of Sommona Codom, the good 
Genii of this country; in nothing are the 
Siameſe more worthy of example, than 
in the care they take of the education of 
their children. | 

Theſe people have, W like 
other nations, the lights and ſhades of cha- 
racter, they are moſtly timid, weak and 
inconſtant, ſometimes avaricious, ſubtle 
and deceitful, but their moral laws are 


B 3 finely 
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finely calculated: to oppoſe and ſuppreſs 
the inclinations of the vicious. 

The Siameſe are rather of a ſmall ſize, 
but very well proportioned; their faces 
are of an oval form, and their complex- 
ions of a reddiſh brown; their teeth are 
blackened by art, and their hair is of the 
ſame colour, and very long. The wo- 
men are finely made, and have a very 
captivating addrefs. 


MANNERS AND CUSTOMS. 


It is the cuſtom of the Siameſe, to 
marry when very young; the bridegroom 
viſits the lady three times previous to the 
dap, to carry her preſents of Betel and 
=. fruit. The wedding is attended with 
feaſts and ſhews, to which they hire pro- 

feſſed dancers. If a daughter of a man- 
darin is the bride, ſhe wears a circle of 
gold round her head, with curious rings 
and pendants, and is dreſſtd in a beautiful 
fine ſilken pagne, which is a kind of veſt. 

The Talapoins ſome days after ſprinkle 

the married pair with ſacred water. 
DRESSES | 
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| DRESSES. 


The mandarines wear a piece of ilk 
embroidered with gold and filver round 
the waiſt, which is called a pagne, and a 
very fine muſlin ſhirt with ſleeves hanging 
_ down to the wriſts. They have a high 
bonnet on the head, adorned with a circle 
of gold, 

The ladies wear pagnes of extraor- 
dinary beautiful ſilk, and richly em- 
broidered with gold and ſilver, and a 

ſcarf of ſilk paſſes ſingly over the boſom, 
and ties behind, which gives them a very 
graceful air; they conſtantly wear rings 
upon their fingers, and bracelets on the 
arms and legs. 1 . 

The common people a: are e plain! in their 
| habits and food, and rich in a general po- 
verty, as they know how to content them 
ſelves with a little. 


or THE KING. 


The dreſs of the king of Siam is . 
of beautiful ſatin brocaded, with a muſlin 
| B 4 ſhirt, 
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ſhirt, adorned with lace, the white high 
pointed bonnet is a mark of dignity : that 
of the king is adorned with a circle of 
gold, ſet with the moſt Precious dia- 
monds. 50 pes 5 


THE PALACE, HOUSES, TEMPLES, 
| GARDENS, &c. 


The king of Siam's palace is built of 
brick, but low; in the hall of audience, 
are placed three paraſols or umbrellas- 
The walls inſide are painted red and 
gold, and adorned with large mirrors. 
The -floors are covered with carpets, 
ſumptuous ſofas are placed in the different 
rooms, on which are laid ſoft cuſhions; 
before the palace in the garden, are ſeve- 
ral open halls, ſupported by pillars, near 
which are kept Playing, a wunder of little 
jets d'eaux. 

The houſes of the mandarins are of 
wood, and thoſe of the common people 
of cleft bamboo, raiſed about thirteen feet 


from the ground, to avoid the cfſens of 
che cen | 


The 


OF THE KINGDOM OF SIAM. & 
The divans, or council chambers, are 
built of brick, with three ſides only, to 
avoid the ſun; before them plays a foun- 
| tain, The pagodas or temples are built 
ſomething like our chapels, but the tim- 
ber work is varniſhed infide, red ſtreaked 
with gold, or covered with yellow tiles, 
Theſe temples have always a pyramid 
near them, with a tin _ fluted and or- 
namented. 

The gardens of the Sion are de- 
lightful, and preſent to the imagination, 
all that is related in eaſtern fiction; they 
are planted with ſeveral ſorts of palmites, 
and filled with flowers of the ſweeteſt 
odours, and moſt exquiſite beauty, 
amongſt which, is the hyacinth, called the 
ophir, of a fine yellow colour, interſected 
with purple ſpots. N 

The table of the S is not very 
ſumptuous; their common food is rice 
and fiſn; they have delicate oyſters and 
eels, and a little fiſn called cadi, which is 
very fine ſalted; they drink moſtly wa- 
my though they have a kind of rice bran- 

B 5 dy; z 
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dy; they cat very little butchers meat or 
poultry, . thoſe articles being reſerved for 
the Sing and the chief mandarins. 


CARRIAGES, EQUIPAGE, Kc. 


The king of Siam has a number of 
| fine horſes ;. he rides moſtly on an ele- 
phant, but is never ſeen abroad on foot. 
Palanquins are alſo uſed, which are a 
kind of ſofa, carried on mens ſhoulders. - 
When the king is ſeen on his elephant, all 
the mandarins proſtrate themſelves as he 
paſſes: by; three large gilt feathers are 
placed on the ſeat, one behind, and the 
other two on each ſide of him; a ſervant. 
alſo attends with a high paraſol. The 
White elepham is never rode at all, not 
even by the king himſelf; they helieve 
that he is perfectly rational, and ſhew him 
* e — Es . 
3 8 DIVERSIONS. 

The Siutneſe are very fond of the # wa- 

ter, on which they frequently take their 


Pleaſure in balons, ne boat rowed 
with 


- 
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with ſhort oars, beautifully painted and 
decorated, with paraſols over them. 
When they are rowing, they ſing a rude, 
yet ſweet ſong, and at night, each balon 
carries a lanthorn, which has a very pretty 
appearance. They have a religious ſhow 
when the waters retreat, to return thanks, 
at which time they let float a multitude of 
painted tranſparent lanthorns, which have 
a very pretty effect on the water. On 
the firſt day of their year, they have alſo 
another great illumination on ſhore, when 
the houſes, windows, doors, and trees are 
hung with painted lanthorns. The Siam- 
eſe ſometimes perform comedies, and are 
very fond of dancing; they have alſo 
very excellent tumblers. They have not 
much idea of muſic; their inſtruments 
are. a rebeck, or violin with three ſtrings, 
ſome ſhrill oboes, a ſort of copper baſon, 
which they beat with a ſhort ſtick, and a 
little drum which they call a tapon. 


' LANGUAGE. : 
The Siameſe have two different lan- 
Suages; the common one is plain and 
N n- ſimple 


. — 
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ſimple, conſiſting almoſt wholly of mo- 


noſyllables, the other is only known to 


the learned talapoins, and is called the 


Balic tongue, from which all the terms of 2h 


religion and virtue are borrowed. 
LEARNING. 


ee is the principal ſtudy of the 
Siameſe, in which they are very expert; 
they do not incline much to intenſe 
application, but have a very good ge- 
nius for poetry, particularly ſongs. 


E TRADE. 


"of this country conſiſts chiefly in gh 


ing and merchandiſe; for the inhabitants pp 
have little to do with the polite, arts. The 
goods are expoſed to fale in the bazars, or 


market places: where ſo much honeſty _ 


exiſts, that the ſeller very ſeldom counts 


the money he receives, nor does the buyer | 
examine the commodity. 


MONEY. | 5 


The bar coin conſiſts of ſmall ſhells 
called coris; they have, however, ſilver 
0 of 
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of different dimenſions, : the ical the 
m. and the e 


| GOVERNMENT. A 


T he king of Siam is a deſpotic dz 
but loves his people, and lays not any 
taxes on ſuch proviſions as affect the 
poor; as rice and fiſh. - The offices of 
ſtate are filled by the chief mandarins. 
The Maha Omorat is the viceroy, who, 
in the king's abſence, has the royal ſeal. 
The Oc- ya is the preſident, or lord of the 
tribunal. The Calla-hom has the war 
department, beſides which, there is a ge- 
neral of the elephants. „ 
It is not eaſy to know the king's 1 name 
till after his death, as it is kept a ſeeret, 
for fear of the power of 1 and en- 
chantment. 
The queen and ladies of the . 


| gi in a ſeparate W Is and are at- 
tended by —— 


Ng RELIGION. 2 
The Siameſe religion conſiſts chiefly 
in a beauriful ſyſtem of morality: it in- 


ſtruts 
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ſtruts them, that when the ſoul, by a 
great number of good works, acquires ſo 
much merit as to deſerve reward, it is 
placed in paradiſe, and enjoys ſupreme 
felicity; and that thoſe who have been 
wicked in their lives, are ſhut out for 
ever from that hope, and ſuffer laſting pu- 
niſhment*, they ſpeak. of one man par- 


ticularly, who they eſteem as having, by | 


ſurpaſſing all others, arrived at ſupreme. 
felicity; they call him Sommona Codom, 
which ſignifies a talapoin of the woods. 
He is repreſented as a very powerful and 
good genii, who can affiſt them in miſ- 
fortune. They have alſo an evil genius 
who they call Thevetat. 

The talapoins are prieſts who lead de- 
vout and exemplary lives; the higher 
order of them are called ſancrats, who 
are the moſt learned among them. The 
temples of the ſancrats are diſtinguiſhed 

*The author of the Siameſe Tales has pur- 
poſely avoided a philoſophical enquiry into the 
religion of theſe people ; he is ſatisfied with thoſe 
opinions which make them e ot a ſu- 
ran deity; over all. 

4 from 
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from the others, by ſtones placed round 
them. The talapoins of the woods are 
the moſt reſpected; they go with naked 
feet, and bare headed; round the waiſt 
they wear a yellow pagne, or veſt, and 
acroſs their ſhoulders a belt of yellow 
linen, over which they wear a large cloth 
of the ſame colour, that leaves the arms 
bare. The ſancrats are diſtinguiſhed by 
a red cloth, which comes over the head 
and ſhoulders like a hood; they carry a 
kind of fan called a talipat. The talapo- 
ineſes are female prieſts, their dreſs is all 
white. 


BURIALS. 


The Siameſe make great ſolemnity 
in their burials ; the body is put into a 
wooden coffin, varniſhed and gilt on the 
outſide. © They burn perfumes and ta- 
pers, and the talapoins ſing over the 
corpſe every night, in the Balic language 
it is then carried to a funeral pile, and 

burnt with many ceremonies, near one of 
their temples. 


LAWS 
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LAWS AND PUNISHMENTS, 


The public law is written in three vo- 
lumes, in the Balic language. The pu- 
niſhments for great crimes are exceed- 
ingly ſevere; the baſtinado is uſed: for 
faults of a leſſer degree, and the diſgrace 
of it ends with the puniſhment itſelf. 


HISTORY. 


T he vial hiſtory is filled with FAY 8 
bles, and little is known of their origin. 
They have had, however, many revolu- 

tions, which reſemble in aſſaſſination and 
bloodſhed, thoſe of the other eaſtern 
countries. | 


"Co SIAMESE 


' SIAMESE TALES. 


N the city of Tian-tong, or true © wokd; 

ſituated in the north-weſt parts of the 
kingdom of Siam, there lived a great 
mandarin, who had an only ſon, called 
Nang-fa, which ſignifies, in the Balic 
language, The young heaven,” accord- 
ing to a cuſtom the Siameſe have, of na- 
ming their children by the moſt n 
or wonderful things in nature. 

Scarce any thing could eck the 
pleaſure of the mandarin Pra-Tchoou 
Sam- ſib, when he obſerved that his ſon 
grew hand ſomer every day, and that he 
was the admiration of all who ſaw him; 
but this happineſs did not continue many 
years, for it was diſcovered by thoſe who 

had the care of educating Nang- fa, that 
he was of a very gay, inconſtant turn of 
mind, and very proud and impatient, fo. 
that he paid very little attention to his 
ſtudies, ' or to the leſſons of the old Tala- - 
poin, whoſe care it was to inſtruct him in 


the Siameſe religion, 2 
| The 
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The mandarin Sam-fib * felt very un- 
eaſy at this diſpoſition of his ſon, but it 
was in vain that he expoſtulated with him, 

He ſtill continued as thoughtleſs as ever, 
and was indifferent to all that was faid ; 
ſeveral of the mandarins friends had given 
their advice on this occaſion, and recom- 
mended a different mode of treatment, 
but without ſucceſs. His indiſcretions 
and extreme love of pleaſure, threatened 
very ſoon to plunge him into error and 
viee; at laſt, the mandarin conſulted an 
old talapoin, who lived in a cave ſome 
miles diſtant, famed for his virtue and au- 
ſterity; who, after he had heard the com- 
plaint of the wretched Sam-ſib, thus ad- 
dreſſed him: 

To our own indiſcretion, we owe 
moſt of the ills of life. You may remem- 
ber when Nang-fa was an infant, you ſaw 
nature had formed him beautiful and fair, 
it was then your duty to have returned 
thanks to heaven for what had been be- 
ſtowed on him, and to have waſhed him 
Pra- Tchoou is a title of great dignity. 
m_ three 
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three times in the waters of truth, over 
which the great Sommona Codom pre- 
ſides. The inconſtant diſpoſition of your 


ſon is the conſequence of that good ge- 


nius having left him to himſelf, who, in 
ſpite of all the care and precaution you 
may uſe, will never be good without his 
aſſiſtance.” 7 

The mandarin Sam-: ſib felt very much 
diſtreſſed at this diſcourſe, c and is there 
no way,” cried he, © to extenuate my 
fault, and fave my ſon from ruin?” << per- 
haps there may, cried the old talapoin, 
cc as God Almighty is merciful and good, 
but it will be neceſlary” ſaid he, de for 


you to go to the rock of Prabat, fix 


leagues north-eaſt of the city of Louoo, 
where the impreſſion of the foot of Som- 
mona Codom is ſtill to be ſeen; it is co- 
vered with a plate of gold, and incloſed 
ina chapel, where a holy ſancrat dwells, 
who will inſtruct you what to do.“ The 
old mandarin was ſomewhat relieved by 
this diſcourſe, and ſet out the next day for 
the rock of Prabat, where the good Som- 

: mona 
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mona Codom had once dwelt, but it 
was a fortnight before he arrived, when 
he was received by the holy ſan- 
crat, who knowing his errand, deſired 
that he would ſtay with him till the moon 
aroſe, when he would lead him tothat part 
of the rock where the genius of wiſdom 
dwelt, the mandarin Sam-Sib waited very 
patiently till night when the ſancrat di- 
rected him to the ſpot, and left him to 
himſelf, he then proceeded along a dark 
entrance, until he came to a ſpace in the 
rock illuminated with the moſt beautiful 
tranſparent ſtars, which received their 
luſtre from the rays of the moon. His 
ears were now ſaluted with the ſounds of 
ſoft © muſic, and his ſenſes delighted 
with the moſt exquiſite perfumes, | Near 
the entrance of the cavity was a foun- 
tain of pure water, in which he was in- 
ſtructed to waſh his hands and face, and 
repeated a ſhort prayer to the Almighty. 
Never hardly was ſeen a more beautiful 
place than the cavity of the rock, which 
was covered with a thouſand ſparkling 
| diamonds, 
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diamonds, interſperſed with the moſt 


brilliant ſtones and ſhells. The man- 
darin now entered a ſpacious hall, in the 
middle of which ſtood an altar of white 
ivory, inſcribed to Truth; and over it, 
on a tablet of pure ſilver was written in 
letters of gold, the following precepts, in 
which conſiſt the principles of Siameſe 
| morality. | 

I. Do no murder. 

II. Steal nothing. 

III. Commit not any impurity. 

IV. Lye not | 

V. Drink not any intoxicating liquor. 
On the altar lay the facred volume of the 
Patimouc, which is ſuppoſed to contain 
all the myſteries of the Siameſe religion, 
and to poſſeſs a certain taliſmanic quality 
or virtue, to beſtow content on all ſuch 
as open its leaves, who however wretched 
or diſſatisfied, become inſtantly chearful 
and ſerene. On the left ſide of the hall 
was a golden vaſe, which exhaled the 
moſt delightful perfumes, myrrh, caſia, 
aloes, and frankincenſe. The genii was 
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ſeated e on a couch of roſe Wave in his 
hand he held a fmall filver ſcepter, and 
on his head was a crown of pure gold on 
which was written in diamonds the word 
Truth. His dreſs was a light blue-robe, 
and a girdle of roſe-colour furrounded 
his waiſt. Above him was a ſmall circle 
ſuſpended in the air by enchantment, on 
which was inſcribed, in the Balic 1 
the following beautiful precept: 

c There is but one ſupreme God, and 
he is beſt pleaſed by . and good 


3 works.“ 


The mandarin, Sam-Sib, proſtrated 
himfelf before the altar, until the genii 
bid him ariſe. 6 Fear not,” cried he, 
te the good Sommana Codom knows thy 
ſorrows, and forgives thy neglect. Thy 
ſufferings will ſhew thee that man can do 
nothing of himſelf, and that it is the pro- 
vidence of God which can alone give 
him his wiſhes; not even the ſtrength of 
the moſt powerful, or the plans of the 
moſt ingenious, can be ſucceſsful without 
his permiſſion. It is true, mandarin, that 
99345 5 thou 
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thou haſt endeavoured by every means 
in thy power to form the mind of thy 
ſon to virtue, but didſt thou ever alk the 
God of Heaven to bleſs thy hopes? or 
didſt thou ſend thy favourite infant to be 
bathed in the waters of truth ?? Sam- 
Sib bowed his head in confuſion, © yet,” 
continued the Genii, * atonement is not 
too late, thou wilt have only to follow the 
inſtructions I ſhall give thee, to be re- 
ſtored to peace of mind. In the province 
of Tchai-nat, on the borders of the ri- 
ver Menam, there lives a talapoineſs, 
called Soum-rii (or good heart) who is 
poſſeſſed of the power of perſuading the 
mind to truth and virtue, by relating to 
her pupils pleaſant and moral ſtories. It 
is a gift ſhe obtained from Sommona Co- 
dom, and ſhe generally ſucceeds in making 
thoſe who liften to her very good, and 
very happy. You muſt ſend ſome one 
to ſeck out this devout young woman, 
whoſe engaging manners will lead back, 
by degrees, your ſon to the love of truth, 
though it may, perhaps, be fome time 
8 before 
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before your wiſhes are accompliſhed, but 
do not deſpair.”  Sam-Sib retired with 
reverence and awe, and immediately on 
his return to Tien-Tong, deſpatched one 


of his people to the retreat of the Tala- 


poineſs. 

In a few weeks Soum-rii arrived at 
Tien- Tong, and was introduced to 
Nang-fa as a new attendant, whoſe 
office was to be that of entertaining him 
with amuſing tales and ſtories, at which, 
as he was very idle, he expreſſed a great 
deal of pleaſure, though he was much too 
ingonſtant to continue in that humour 
long. —Much as Nang-fa was inclined 
to treat every one beneath him with neg- 
lect and indifference, he could not oP! 
being a good deal ſtruck at the beautiful 
ſimplicity of the talapoineſs, who was 
dreſt in a white robe, with a blue =" 
from which hung a little golden key, 
that poſſeſſed a taliſmanic power. 

The next morning when the fair Soum- 
ri was to commence her office, ſhe drew 
near the mat on which Nang-fa was 
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| laid, and very obligingly aſked him 
if ſhe ſhould endeavour to amuſe him 
with any of her little ſtories, to which he 


anſwered careleſsly © yes, you may if 


you like, but I dont know whether I can 
liſten to them long.” «© T ſhall relate 
you a very entertaining one,” returned 
Soum-kii, © it is called | | 
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THE 3 8 


GOLDEN LAWREY YU. 


The mandarin Vang-fi the glory of the 
ſun, had a daughter named Lit-chee, or 
the fair morning, the moſt beautiful in- 
fant, perhaps, ever ſeen. It was, how- 3 
ever, predicted at her birth, that ſhe 
would 'go through many wonderful ad- 
ventures, with a king's ſon, and leave 
her friends for ſeveral years ; but as this 


prediction was foretold by a powerful 


This bird is about the ſize of a lark, its 
head, neck, and back of a beautiful red, and 
the breaſt of a pale roſe colour; the wings are 
chiefly green, but interwoven with red feathers, 


_ variegated on each fide with gold, but which, 


when expoſed to the ſun, preſent a thouſand ya- 


| rieties of ſhining colours. The legs and feet 


are aſh colour, the bill grey and crooked, tail 


very long, of a pale roſe colour, ending in a lovely 


blue, mingled with white and green. . 
8 | genii. 
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genii, to whom the child had been car- 
ried as ſoon as born; all means were 


thought uſeleſs to prevent its fulfilment, 


when one day as the mandarin was hunt- 


ing, he happened to ſeparate from his 


attendants, and wandered into a lonely 
deſart, where he obſerved a monſtrous 
large bird in the air, carrying ſomething 
in its claws, which at laſt it ſettled with, 
on the top of a high rock. Vang-ſi, 


who was well verſed in the uſe of the 


bow and arrow, aſcended nimbly towards 
the ſummit, and when he was within 


reach, let fly an arrow, and ſhot the 


creature dead. But it was with a great 
deal of difficulty that he got any higher, 
for the place was almoſt perpendicular. 
Curioſity, however, prompted him to 
venture, when he found a beautiful little 
infant lying naked on the rock, who held 
out its hands, and ſeemed to aſk for 


help. He looked at it awhile, with afto- 


niſhment, and very much pleaſed with 
the adventure, took the child in his arms 
| Ro — 
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and deſcended with it as cautiouſly as 
poſſible, where he met with his attendants 
who, by his order, conveyed it N 
to the palace. | 
The wife of the mandarin was very 
much delighted with the child, as ſoon as 
ſhe ſaw it, and named it Lit-chou, which 
| ſignifies © the fair day.” Unfortunately 
in a few years afterwards, ſhe fell ill 
and died, The mandarin's ſiſter, Who 
was old, ugly and malicious, and of the 
moſt cruel diſpoſition, took the govern- 


ment of the houſhold, and preſently made 


herſelf hated by every perſon about the 


court. The good mandarin, however, who 


did not miſtruſt her, gave poor little Lit- 
chou and Lit-chee to her charge, who, as 
they had been brought up in religion and 
virtue, loved each other exceedingly, and 
were almoſt conſtantly together, but a 
misfortune was near happening to them, 
which they little expected. The man- 
darin, who had funk into a deep melan- 


choly ever ſince the death of his wite, de- 
termined 
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termined upon paying a viſit to a neigh- 
bouring prince, that he might amuſe his. 
mind by travelling, and with this intent 
left poor little Lit-chou and Lit-chee to 
the particular care of his ſiſter, who pro- 
miſed to uſe them well, which promiſe ſhe 

broke the moment the mandarin left the 
palace. She had always hated Lit-chou, 
as ſhe conſidered him a burthen to the 
family, having a ſon of her own, whom 
ſhe one day hoped would tncczed to the 
titles of the mandarin. It is eaſy to ima- 
gine that ſo wicked a woman found very 
readily, pretences to puniſh little Lit- 
chou, who led a very uncomfortable life. 
She confined him in a remote part of the 
palace, and only waited an opportunity 
to kill him. 

Poor Lit-chee was inconſolable at this 
cruel ſentence, which deprived her of the 
company of her favorite, whom ſhe al- 
ways called brother. As ſhe was one day 
fitting in the window, ſhe complained to 
herſelf thus: O, my poor brother, why 
cannot I ſometimes ſee you; how cruel 
it is to deprive me of your delightful 

> 8 com- 
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company. As ſhe was repeating theſe 
words, a beautiful little bird flew in at 
the window, purſued by another of a tre- 
mendous ſize, called an Ong, whoſe wings 
meaſured, when ſpread, ſeven yards. The 
poor little creature fluttered at firſt ex- 
ceedingly with the fright, until it had re- 
poſed a little time in Lit-chee's boſom, 
it then turned its head on one ſide, and 
looked at its benefactreſs, as if thankful 
for the deliverance ſhe had obtained it. 
She ſaw by its plumage, that it was one 
ol the moſt beautiful golden Lawreys ſhe | 
had ever beheld, 

As ſoon as Lit-chee look'd out again at 
the window, and ſaw that there was no 
danger nigh, ſhe ſet the little animal free, 
but was very much ſurpriſed to find that 
it would not leave her; ſo that ſhe made 
a reſolution to keep it as long as it would 
ſtay. In ſhort, ſhe grew ſo very fond of 
it, that it was conſtantly with her, and as 
it was a talking bird, repeated every rung 
that was ſaid. 


During 
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During all this time, poor Lit-chou 
was kept upon a little rice and water, 
and uſed in the moſt cruel manner, till at 
laſt the mandarin's ſiſter determined to 
deſtroy him, and for that purpoſe, ſent to 
an old wicked ſorcereſs called Nan-nou 
which means © the beginning of great 
heat.” This cruel wretch, who lived 
alone in a hut, in the midſt of a wood, 
being offered a large ſum of money, be- 
gan her enchantments, and after throw- 
ing ſeveral different kinds of herbs in a 
pot of burning incenſe, mumbled theſe 
words: you muſt. (ſaid ſhe) ſend Lit- 
chou to me to-morrow ; but be ſure that 
he is not permitted to cat his ſupper over- 
night, or to ſay his prayers aloud when 
he riſes in the morning, and then I ſhall 
have the power to kill him.“ 

The ſiſter of the mandarin was over- 
joyed at theſe words, and promiſed to 
obey her directions. The little Lawrey, 
however, happened to be in the room 
when all this paſſed, and repeated every 
ſyllable to Lit-chee. ©« You muſt, (ſaid 
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the little creature) ſend Lit- chou to me 
to-morrow morning, but be ſure that he 
is not permitted to eat his ſupper over 
night, or to ſay his prayers aloud when 
he riſes in the morning, and then I ſhall 
have the power to kill him.” The good 
little princeſs preſently ſuſpected what was. 
intended her favorite, and going to the 
window, ſaid to the Lawrey, © go my 
pretty bird, and tell Lit-chou this fad 
news.“ The little creature fluttered its 
wings a moment, as if ready to execute 
her commands, and then flew away to a 
high tower of the palace, where he ſaw 
poor Lit-chou alone, bewailing his mis- 
fortunes; his attention being attracted by fo 
beautiful a bird, he opened the window, 
and careſſed it very much. The Lawrey - 
did not, however, forget his leſſon, but 
kept repeating every now and then, you 
muſt ſend Lit-chou to me tomorrow,” 
but be ſure that he is not permitted to eat 
his ſupper over night, or to ſay his 
" prayers aloud in the morning, and then 
I ſhall 
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J ſhall have the power to kill him.“ Poor 
little Lit-chou could not tell at firſt what 
to make of theſe words; but as he ſuſ- 
pected ſome ill was intended him, he 
determined in his own mind to guard 
againſt it. The little Lawrey, after hav- 
ing executed his commiſſion, fluttered at 
the window to be let out, and flew back 
to the princeſs, 

Unfortunately for poor Lit-chou, the 
mandarin's ſiſter fent an ugly dwarf to 
him after dinner, who ſearched very nar- 
rowly into every place, that he might not 
conceal any thing to eat for ſupper. 

Nothing could exceed the diſtreſs of 
poor Lit-chou when it grew near night, 
and he found that he muſt go to bed ſup- 
perleſs, till he heard a noiſe at the win- 
dow, and ſaw the pretty Lawrey, who 
held a cake of rice in his mouth, which 
he let fall in the room, and flew away, 
Lit-chou was delighted at this circum- 
ſtance, and eat a very good ſupper; but 
his next care was to awake before the 
dwarf ſhould come to prevent him from 

| 000 faying - 
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ſaying his prayers ; but in this again, the 
Lawrey ſtood his friend, and beat with 
his beak at the window long before it was 
light, when Lit-chou immediately aroſe 
and faid his prayers; which he had juſt 
finiſned when the dwarf came and took 
him away, and carried him through a 
thick wood, until he came to the houſe 
where the old ſorcereſs lived, which was 
very low and dark, and only lighted by a 
blue flame which came from a pot of 
burning incenſe. As ſoon: as ſhe ſaw 
Lit-chou, ſhe ſet up a laugh, and took 
hold of his hand. Never hardly was ſeen 
a more horrible creature than the ſor- 
cereſs Nan-nou; ſhe was very much de- 
formed, and had one leg conſiderably 
ſhorter than the other; her eyes were 
very ſmall, and ſparkled with fire, and 
out of her mouth, when ſhe breathed, 
there iſſued a blue light flame, which was 
poiſonous. She, however, pretended to 
be very kind to poor Lit- chou when the 
dwarf was gone away, and begged him 


to take a ſieve, and go to the well to 
draw 
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draw her ſome water, which he offered 
to do very readily, but found that the 
ſieve would not hold it, by which the 
ſorcereſs knew that he had ſaid his pray- 
ers, and by that means deſtroyed the 
power. of her enchantments; ſhe there- 
fore returned with him to the mandarin's 
ſiſter, and when they were alone, inſiſted 
that he muſt have eaten his ſupper over 
night, and ſaid his prayers aloud in the 
morning. The king's ſiſter denied this 
for ſome time, till fearful that ſhe might 
offend the ſorcereſs, ſhe promiſed that 
ſhe would have him carefully watched 
that night, and ordered the ugly dwarf 
| to ſtay and ſleep with him. Poor Lit - 
chou was now in a worſe ſituation than 
ever, but his good friend the Lawrey did 
not forſake him; for as the dwarf was 
amuſing himſelf at the window, he let 
fall a ſweet cake, which the little monſter 
eat up very eagerly, but which had the 
effect to put him in a profound fleep. 
During this time, the Lawrey haſtened 


back to Lit- chee, and returned with a ba- 
C 6 | nana 
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nana in his mouth for Lit-chou's ſupper, 
who waked in the morning long before 
the dwarf, and faid his prayers, returning 
thanks for his deliverance the day before, 
and then feigned as if he was aſleep. 


As ſoon as the day light appeared, the 
dwarf awoke, and called Lit-chou, fully 
fatisfied that he had not faid his prayers 
that morning, when he took him again 


to the old ſorcereſs, who enquired if her 
directions had been attended to. The 
qwarf aſſured her they had, and left poor 


Lit-chou alone with her. The pot of 
incenſe was burning very furiouſly, 
and emitted a noiſome ſtench, and 
the cruel Nan-nou now ordered him 
to throw in ſome freſh ingredients which 


ſhe knew were of ſuch a nature as to 


cauſe a flame that would kill him. Lit- 
chou, however, who depended on having 


ſaid his prayers, obeyed her inſtructions, 
and, to her aſtoniſhment threw in the herbs 


uithout their doing him any harm, at which 


the ſorcereſs grew quite enraged, and went 
immediately to the palace of the man- 


ww 


livered from the hands of the cruel dwarf, 
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darin, and accuſed his ſiſter of having per- 


mitted herſelf to be deceived. It may be 
eaſily imagined that ſhe was as much en- 


raged as the ſorcereſs, till at laſt it was 
agreed, that poor Lit-chou ſhould be 
ſent over night to ſleep with the cruel 
Nan-nou ; the Lawrey, who happened to. 
hear all this, repeated every word. The 
good princeſs, Lit-chee, now entertained 
very little hopes of her brother's eſcape; 
and though ſhe knew the mandarin's ſiſter 


dare not kill her, ſhe was reſolved, out of 


love to Lit-chou, to quit the palace, 


and follow him to the habitation of the 
ſorcereſs, that ſhe might ſhare his fate. 
As ſoon, therefore, as ſhe ſaw from the 
palace window, the ugly dwarf carrying 
LLit-chou on his ſhoulder,” ſhe haſtened 


down, but her faithful Lawrey was not far 
off, who flew to the aſſiſtance of Lit- 


chou, and fixing on the head of the ug- 
ly dwarf, picked out his eyes. Scarce 


any thing could equal the delight of Lit- 
chee, when ſhe ſaw her companion de- 


who 
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who had let him fall off his ſhoulders; 
but though they were at liberty they 
knew not what road to take, or what to 
do, but reſolved upon purſuing a contrary 
road from that which led to the hut 
where the ſorcereſs lived; they therefore 
travelled till it was night, as faſt as they 
could, attended by their faithful Lawrey, 
who conſtantly hovered about them. At 
laſt they diſcovered a light, and arrived 
at a lonely hut, where they ſaw an old 
man, reading a book of characters in the 
Balic tongue, by a ſingle lamp. Being 
however very much fatigued, they 
ventured in; he addreſſed them very 
civilly, and afforded them ſome refreſh- 
ments, but their ſorrows were not yet 
ended. As they were going away the old 
man requeſted them to give him the Law- 
rey, that he might wring off its neck. It was 
in vain poor Lit- chee remonſtrated. This 
wicked wretch who was one of thoſe evil 
geniis who delight to torment mankind, 
inſiſted on having it. He therefore took 


the bird in his hand, and was about put- 
| ting 
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ting his cruel deſign in execution, when 
Lit-chee uttered a ſecret prayer to hea- 
ven, to interpoſe and fave her little faithful 
friend; ſhe kept repeating to herſelf, may 
the cruel wretch be changed into ſtone 
who would hurt my poor bird. At theſe 
words the old man let go the Lawrey, and 
and became a ſtatue in a moment. 

The two travellers now purſued their 
Journey, attended by their companion, 
and travelled till the next night, when 
they laid themſelves down on the graſs to 
ſleep, but were preſently awakened by the 
ſweeteſt mulic they hadever heard ; they 
on a ſudden beheld a beautiful illuminated 
palace, which appeared through the trees. 
The windows were lighted up with innu- 
merable tapers, thepillars were tranſparent 
and entwined round the columns with ſer- 
pents of a fine blue colour. The doors 
of this beautiful place were thrown open 
and ſeemed to invite the traveller to ex- 
plore ſtill further into the wonders of the 
palace. Curioſity preſently got the bet- 
ter of every other conſideration, and Lit- 
chou 
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chou could not withſtand the temptation, 
though the little Lawrey fluttered and flew 
to ſome diſtance. Lit-chee expreſſed 
her fears, but as her companion ventured 
in, ſhe followed, attended by her faithful i 
bird, into a large room, in the middle of | 
which ſtood a table filled with every deli- 
cacy that imagination could ſuggeſt. The 
two travellers were tempted to fit down 
to this elegant repaſt, and helped them- 
ſelves to the choiceſt fruit, and drank of 
the moſt delicious ſherbet. Near the 
table ſtood an elegant ſofa, on which the 
young travellers repoſed themſelves until 
morning, when the faithful Lawrey, who 
had watched them while they ſlept, began 
peak as loud as it could, “ let us go, 
let us go,” which awakened Lit-chou 
and Lit-chee, but they were too indo- 
lent to attend to this friendly caution, and 
fell both of them faſt aſleep again, till 
their ſlumbers were deſtroyed by the ſound 
of a loud brazen drum, when a monſter 
of gigantic Rekurs walked into the room, 


followed 
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followed by a dwarf, whoſe face and body 
were of a bright yellow, and his hair 
| white as ſilver, © you are no doubt 
(cried the monſter to the princeſs) very 
much pleaſed at being the occaſion of my 
brother's being turned into ſtone, but I 
ſhall be revenged preſently. I thought 
the beauties of this place would attract 
you, and as you have been guilty of in- 
diſcretion, and ſubmitted to temptation, 
I have got all the power I could wiſh 
over you, now it is too late for you to 
benefit by my advice; you muſt know 
the conſequence of your idle curioſity, 
your indiſcretion and indolence, have oc- 
caſioned your misfortune ; as for that 
genii who attends you in the ſhape of the 
golden Lawrey, I know- I have not the 
power to deſtroy him, but I will confine 
him, by enchantment, in this iron cage, 
for one hundred thouſand years.” Poor 
Lit-chee trembled at this harſh ſentence 
when ſhe ſaw the cruel genii put the pretty 
creature in a large iron cage. But he 
only — at her remonſtrances, © I 

will 
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will now” cried he, © put the ſeal of 


Thevetat on the door, which has ſuch 


magic power, that there is but one genii 


in the univerſe who has power to diſſolve 
3x," The cruel wretch after theſe words 
took an enormous large ſeal from his ſide, 
but as he was very tired and fatigued, fat 
down to take ſome refreſhment, when he 


helped himſelf and the yellow dwarf ſo 
plentifully to the wine, that they got quite 
intoxicated, and forgot to put the ſeal on 
the iron cage, though they took care to 


faſten the door of the room when they re- 


tired, and leſt Lit-chou and Lit-chee 
priſoners in the palace >Nothi ing could 
exceed the diſtreſs of the two poor trayel- 


lers. « Would to heaven, (cried Lit- 


chou) we had ſet out on our journey 
when our dear Lawrey awaked us. Pretty 
creature he is a priſoner through our in- 
deſcretion and indolence, and the S0 


Sommona Codom will aſſiſt us no more. 


Do not be ungrateful,” cried. Lit-chee, 
« we have done very wrong to be ſure, 


but v we ſincerely repent of our folly. My 
heart 
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heart is almoſt broke when I think of the 
cruel confinement of my pretty bird, but 
I hope yet we ſhall be aſſiſted by the good 
genius who knows the hearts of his chil- 
dren.” After Lit-chee had done ſpeak- 
ing the Lawrey fluttered at the door, and 
aſked to be let out; it was however ſome 
time before they could find the way to 
extricate their little friend, which when 
they had done, ſtill a greater difficulty 
occurred, to reach the window, which was 
very high ; but Lit-chou, who regarded 
no danger when it was to do good, 
climbed up with aſtoniſhing celerity, and 


opened it, when the Lawrey flew out, and 


left the two poor priſoners a good deal 
rejoiced at his deliverance, as they could 
not help entertaining hopes but that it 
would be attended with ſome good to 
themſelves. Several days paſt, however, 
without the bird returning, during which 
time they were attended once a day by 
the yellow dwarf, who brought them 

victuals, but who never recollected to 
look into the iron cage, At laſt, one day, 
e ty, poor 
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poor 3 who began to tink her 
little friend had deſerted her, ſaw him 
fluttering at the window, with a leaf 
rolled up in his mouth, which he let fall 
into the room, and flew away. Lit-chou 
preſently opened the ſcroll, upon which 
was written in the Balic characters, the ſa- 
cred word of Sommona Codom, which | 
was no ſooner pronounced than a dreadful. 
thunder clap ſhook the elements, and the 
doors of the caſtle flew open at once. Lit- 
chou trembled at the ſound, and taking 
Lit-chee in his hand deſcended the ſtair- 
caſe, when they ſaw written on the wall, 
in 1 golden letters the following words; yo, 


TO thoſe who cruſt in God all e mall 
. 5 8 | : 
The good 1 was now inter- 
rupted by Nang-fa, who expreſſed a wiſh 
to hear the remainder of the ſtory at a 
future opportunity, with which requeſt ſhe 
very readily complied. In a few days, 
| : however, ſhe was very much pleaſed to 
lind that he deſired to hear the 


- 


CON = 
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CON TINUA TION OF THE STORY 
- OF THE GOLDEN LAWREY. 


Tur magician, who had heard the 
clap of thunder, and knew by his art 
that ſome one had got poſſeſſion of the 
magic ſcroll, fell with his face to the 
ground, but Lit- chou, who knew the 
power he had, was reſolved to deſtroy the 
wicked Enchanter, and opening the leaf, 
repeated the awful word, Sommona Co- 
dom, when he was preſently conſumed 
in a blue vapour, which left a noiſome 
ſtench behind. 

The two travellers with 47 faith" + 
bird departed as quick as poſſible from 
the enchanted palace, and travelled on 
till they came to a cave, where they ſaw 
a young talapoin of an elegant mien, 
reading a large book. «© My dear chil- 
dren,” ſaid he, © I am glad to ſee you; 
you have gone through many perils and 
dangers, but the good have no real cauſe. 
to fear; they are guarded by a ſecret 
providence 
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providence, who, in the moment when 
the danger ſeems greateſt, ſteps in to 


aſſiſt them. It is true, you have been a 


little indiſcreet, but the Great Sommona 
Codom would not permit you to be hurt, 
whilſt your hearts remained untainted with 
vice; it will be now neceſſary (continued 
the young man) to part you for a time; 
you have only. one thing to attend to, 


which is, ſhould either of you arrive at 


riches or honours, not to forget your fel- 


low traveller in difficulty.” The young 


man now conducted them into his cave, 


and gave them a very delightful repaſt of 


of rice and fruit, after which, he addreſ- 


fed Lit-chou as follows, « My young 
friend, you muſt leave us for a time, and 


it is directed in the ſacred volume of the 


| Vinac,“ that you ſhould travel eaſt, until 


you arrive at. the town called Chimai, 
you muſt then go to the palace, and wait 
until you can ſee the king, to whom you 
muſt take care to <4 ce pray, r 

give me your bleſſing.” 


„N. Vinac, a ſacred book of the Siameſe. 


Lit- 


* : 
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Lit. chou, who reſolved to attend ex- 
actly to the inſtructions of the young tala- 


poin, parted very reluctantly with his 


dear Lit-chee, and ſer out for Chimai, 
| where as ſoon as he arrived, he waited at 
the palace until he ſaw the king, when 
he repeated the words, « pray, father, 
give me your bleſling,” but the king, who 


was highly offended at his preſumption, | 


ordered him away, and he returned 
to the talapoin's cave with a very heavy 
heart. The young talapoin, however, 
begged he would go again, and wait 
till he could ſee the queen paſs by, 
and to repeat to her, „pray mother, 
give me your blefling.” Lit-chou ſet 


out on his journey with freſh ſpirits, 


though he could not imagine the reaſon 

why he was to repeat the words the tala- 
| poin had inftrufted him to fay ; fortu- 
nately, he arrived at the palace, Juſt as 
the queen was looking at the window, 
whom he faluted, as he had been di- 


rected, but ſhe paid no attention to 
what he ſaid, thinking he was ſome idle 


beggar- 


7 . 
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beggar-boy, and ſhut down the window. 


Poor Lit-chou waited three days in this 
manner, and then returned to the tala- 
poin, who entreated he would go once 


more, to which he conſented, and arrived 
at the palace, juſt as the queen and an 


old attendant were walking | in the court 


yard. Lit-chou repeated the words 
as before, © pray, mother, give me your 


bleſſing,” when the old attendant ſet up 
a ſhout of joy, at which the queen ſeemed 


very much ſurprized ; but l. o.] was her 


aſtoniſhment increaſed, when the old 


woman told her, that Lit - chou was 
the ſon of the king who when 
an infant, was carried out of his 
cradle, one day, by an immenſe 


bird, and was never heard of after- 


wards. The queen upon this interro- 
gated Lit - chou about what he knew 
of his parents, who told her he was 

brought up in the palace of the great 
mandarin "Varig, who he had been 
informed found him on a high rock 


where he had been tft 4 a mon- 


ſtrous 


an 
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ſtrous large bird called an Ong, theſe 
ſtories agreed ſo well together, that 
the queen could not help feeling ſome 
hopes that he was her child, but her joy 
was exceſſive when ſhe ſaw upon his 
arma mole which the old nurſe had kept 
in recollection. The king was imme 
diately ſent for, and the news ſpread all 
over Chimai, where for ſeveral days there 
was nothing but rejoicing. - Litchou 
was dreſt in the moſt ſumptuous ap- 
parel, and treated fo well, that in the midft 
of the novelty and pleaſure which engaged 
him, he preſently forgot his. dear Lit- 
chee and his faithfubLawrey, till one day as 
he was fitting in the gardens of the palace, 
he heard a voice repeating **poor Lit-chee 
is forgot,” when looking: up - he ſaw his 
little friend. the Lawrey, fitting on the 
branch of a tree, Lit-chou was imme- 
diately ſenſible of his fault, and called 
to him that he might careſs him, but the 
bird anſwered, I will not alſo deſert 
poor Lit-chee,” and then he flew 
away. 
D 15 
The 


80 | SIAMESE TALES. 


The young prince felt ſo wenhed for 
his neglect that he determined to ſet out 
immediately for the cave of the tala- 
pPeoin, and took one of the ſwifteſt horſes 

from the ſtable of the king. But when 
he arrived there, he found it deſerted. 

Litchou now remembered what the young 
Talapoin had told him, and felt forcibly 
the juſt puniſhment of his ingratitude, 


adlklnd that no change of ſituation ſhould 


have made him forget his old friend and 
benefactor. In ſhort, he returned to 
Chimai, and ſunk into a deep melan- 
choly, which nothing could divert. At 
laſt, one day, after he had been in the 
temple, aſking forgiveneſs for his faults, 
he ſaw his faithful Lawrey fluttering in 
the air, and preſently beheld Lit-chee 
mounted on a white elephant. 

Nothing could exceed his joy at this 
meeting. Ambaſſadors were immedi- 
diately ſent to the mandarin Vang-fi, with 
news of the ſafety of his daughter, while 
ſhe was. entertained at Chimai, in the 
moſt magnificent manner. The manda- 


rinwas not lo ng before he arrived, when 
| | _ he 
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he embraced Lit-chee with the moſt ten- 


der affection, and told her, that his cruel 
ſiſter being mortified at the eſcape of 
Lit-chou, had thrown herſelf from the 
top of a high tower, and was daſhed to 
pieces. 

The young prince Lit-chou, who did 
not forget the young Talapoin in the 
midſt of their good fortune, went to his 
retreat as ſoon as poſſible, that he might 
return him thanks, and offer up his pray- 
ers to God; but the cave was locked 
up, and inſtead of the Talapoin, they 


. beheld a beautiful young man, who had 


wings on his ſhoulders, and wore a blue 


pagne ſpotted with ſtars, about his waiſt, 
| Lit-chou, who was awed at his appear- 


ance, was retiring, when he ſpoke to 
him as follows: „I am” faid he, « one 


of thoſe good genu who attend the will 
of Sommona Codom, and have watched 
the hours of your infancy. ' It is time 
now that I ſhould explain to you the 
- myſteries of providence. Had not the 
bird called an ong, taken you when a 
child, out of the cradle, where you ſlept, 


4 a ſer- 
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a ſerpent would | in a few minutes have 2 Di 
ſtroyed you. It was alſo defi igned that 
the mandarin Vang-ſi ſhould find you 
expoſed on the rock, and his cruel ſiſter 
was made the inſtrument of your future 
" happineſs. Your faithful Lawrey is a 
genii of the fourth order, who aſſumed 
the ſhape of that bird, that he might be 
conſtantly near you, and cauſed himſelf 
to be purſued, that he might try the hu- 


manity of the princeſs Lit- chee, who is 


alſo a favourite of Sommona Codom. 
But as the wicked genius Thevetat, is al- 


ways buſy to counteract our deſigns, if 8 


you had once neglected to have offered 
up your prayers to God, the cruel ſor- 
cereſs would have had the power to have 

deſtroyed you. From this, my children”. 
continued the good genii, ** you may 
learn that your only true ſafety is in con- 
ſtantly aſking the protection of heaven 
with a ſincere and pure heart, while your 
ſucceſs depends alſo on aſking a bleſſing 


on your actions. Thus when you neg- 


lect to do right, and keep the command- 
ments of God, the bleſling 3 is withdrawn, 
and | 
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and you are left to yourſelves, and con- 
Tequently fall into wretchedneſs and vice. 
You remember, alſo, the wicked old ſor- 
cerer who would have wrung the neck of 
your faithful Lawrey, had you been un- 
grateful enough to have conſented to this, 
he would have had the ſame power to 
deſtroy you; for. there is nothing that 
the good Sommona Codom hates fa 
much as ingratitude ; but as you were too 
_ generous to permit his cruelty with im- 
punity, your wiſhes had the power to 
turn him into ſtone. You have obſerved 
when-in the enchanted palace, the miſ- 
chievous effects of indiſcretion and indo- 
lence, which expoſed you to the malice _ 
of the cruel magician; but heaven will 
not entirely deſert thoſe who offend 
through miſtake and error, for no ſooner 
are they ſenſible of their fault, than pro- 
vidence affords them by the moſt ſurpri- 
ſing means, an early aſſiſtance. Recol- 
lectꝰ continued the genii to the prince 
Lit-chou, * how nearly you had loſt the 
favour of Sommona Codom, when in the 
midſt of pleaſure and riches, you forgot 
5 Ry: your 
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your dear companion Lit-chee, and your 

faithful Lawrey ; and what pain you felt 
when you thought you had loſt them for 
ever; you then became ſenſible what va- 
luable companions they were, but no 
fooner had you felt real remorfe and re- 


| 8 gret, than the objects of your love were 


produced to you again, Adore then, 
dried the genii, © the goodneſs of God, 

and depend on him for happineſs.” The 
genii now diſappeared, and the golden 
Lawrey, after promiſing to viſit now and 
then, the gardens of Siam, flurtered his 
wings and flew away. 
The young prince Lit-chou and the 
beautiful Lit-chee were now married in 
all the ſplendor of the court, happy in 
themſelves, and ee by the people of 
Siam. 

The talapoineſs had no iooner con- 
cluded the ſtory of the Lawrey, than ſhe 
aſked Nang-fa, with her uſual conde- 
ſcenſion, if it would be agreeable to him 
to hear another ſtory the next day. 

e Moſt readily,” replied he, © bur pray 
let it be a very entertaining one, as I love 


very 
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very much to be amuſed.” Soum-kii 
promiſed ſhe would find one to pleaſe 
him, and retired very happy to ſee a 
change in the manners of Nang-fa to- 
wards her, as ſhe knew very well if he 
once began to like her, her inſtructions 
would make ſome impreſſion on his mind, 
She had taken care to relate at firſt a 
ſtory calculated more to amuſe, than im- 
prove his mind, ſenſible that he muſt be 
attracted by novelty to liſten to moral 1 in- 
ſtruction. 


D. 
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THE SILVER KEY. 


III the town of Cam- peng, which fig- 
nifies walls of diamond, there lived a 


poor fiſherman's boy, named Jadda, 


or the | fortunate ; who, though a ſlave, 


was, perhaps, the moſt handſome youth 


ever ſeen, He was very young, and 
of a mild and humane diſpoſition, fo 
much ſo, that he was beloved by every 
body. / Ti | 
Jadda was one day fiſhing for ſome 
ſmall fiſh called caddi, when he perceived 


a little ſilver key lying in the meſhes of 


his net, which ſurpriſed him a good deal, 
but when he took it up, and examined it 


more carefully, he was ſtill more aſto- 


'niſhed. The workmanſhip was the moſt 
beautiful ever ſeen, and there was en- 
© graved upon it, in ſmall golden charac- 


* 


ters, in the Balic language, the following 


ſentence. The key to honor is ho- 
| neſty. 3 | 
1 3 . 
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The poor little fiſher boy went home 
exceedingly delighted, but determined, 
in his own mind to keep his adventure 
| ſecret from every body, and took all op» 
portunities he could find to admire his 
little filver key in private. 
It happened, however, one day, as a 
poor Jadda was bathing, he left his pagne 
aſhore, and one of his companions, who 


went to his pocket for a knife, diſcovered: 


the filver key, after examining it with 
a great deal of attention, he put it in 
its place again. Unfortunately for poor 
Jadda, before they had done work, it was 
publiſhed all over Cam- peng that the 


princeſs of Siam, who was named Acha- 


mahia, or gentle love, had loſt the key 
of her cabinet, the preſent of a genii, and 
of ſuch curious workmanſhip as could 
not be imitated by any mortal hand. 


The box to which it belonged contained 
the moſt precious jewels in the whole 


world, and a great reward was offered to 
any one who could diſcover the thief. 
As ſoon as Jadda's companion came 


ahore, and heard the report of the prin- 


; 
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| eat e promiſed, he haſtened to the 
Maha Omorat, or chief juſtice, and told 
him all he knew ; in conſequence of which : 
poor Jadda was arreſted, and carried to 
the divan, before the princeſs herſelf, who 
was the moſt beautiful lady in the world, 
and beſides the moſt witty and good-na- 
| tured. She therefore no ſooner ſaw 
| Jadda than ſhe began to pity his ſituation, 
and to admire the handſomeneſs of his 
perſon. And is it true,” faid ſhe, 
« that you have committed this theft. 
Alas, how much rather would I find you 
innocent, as you appear; reſtore to me 
the ſilver key, and go home.” Jadda 
bluſhed at this gentle remonſtrance, and 
aſſured her he had found it, relating 
his adventure. It is impoſſible, cried 
the Maha Omorat (who attended) that 
you ſhould have found it for it was 
not loſt till after the day you have men- 
tioned, therefore you have added the uw. 
of falſhood to theft.” Ss © 
It was in vain the princeſs Achama- : 


5 hia des . * _ fiſher boy. 1 
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The laws of Siam were not to be diſ- 
penſed with from partiality, and it was 
adjudged that he ſhould loſe his right 
hand. Poor Jadda trembled when he 
heard the ſentence pronounced, and 
whiſpered a ſhort prayer to Heaven, to 
interpoſe and ſave him, but the rigid Maha 
Omorat, ordered him inſtantly to reſtore 
the ſilver key, and to prepare for puniſh- 
ment. The princeſs was obliged to ſign 
the ſentence, when feeling for the ſignet, 
ſhe found}; to her great ſurpriſe, the key 
ſhe had loſt. What can this mean,” 


__ cried ſhe. « Produce, young man, the 


one you have found, and let us compare 
them together. Which they did, and 
found them ſo exactly alike, that 
they did not differ in the minuteſt part. 
« Tadda,” cried the princeſs, you are the 
favourite of Sommona Codom. I per- 
ceive you have told me the truth, and it 
is but right that I ſhould recompenſe you 
for our unjuſt accuſations. I recommend, 
therefore, (ſaid ſhe) that the young Jadda 
thall be appionted keeper of the —_ 
to which this key belongs. 14 
| D 6: The 
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The whole court was now emulous 
who ſhould pay the greateſt attention to 
Jadda, who was led to the bath, and at- 
tired in the moſt ſumptuous apparel to 
attend upon the princeſs as keeper of the 
cabinet, but though he felt very much 
delighted with his promotion, he fre- 
quently thought of his little hut, and the 
companions he had left. 

Jadda took a great deal of care of his 
little ſilver key, as he conſidered it the 
means of bringing him ſo much good 
fortune; a little time, however, had only 
elapſed,, after he had been placed in his 5 
new ſituation, when the princeſs was 
_ afflicted with a flow, but fatal ma- 


lady that waſted her hourly, and was 


thought to be the work of a powerful ma- 

gician, who had aſked her hand in mar- 
4 riage and been refuſed, In vain the moſt 
ſkilful of the phyſicians of Siam were 

Called in; ſhe gradually grew worſe, and 
was given over, when an old talapoin 
vho had been conſulted, declared, that 
the only way for the princeſs to be cu- 
ted, was, for ſome adventurous perſon to 


* 
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go to a place called the Golden Moun- 
tain, where the magician lived, and bring 
away a vial filled with black liquor, out 


of which he continually poured a certain 


quantity, and with the laſt drop the 
princeſs would expire; but dreadful 
indeed, was the proſpect of any who 
might be bold enough to undertake the 
Journey. The ſummit of the Golden 
Mountain was ſurrounded by a contagious 
air, and guarded by fierce birds, and beaſts 
of an uncommon ſize and form, ſo that 
notwithſtanding the great rewards offered, 


and the honour attending the attempt, 


none were found a to undertake the 
expedition. 
At laſt, one day, the princeſs ad- 


dreſſed Jadda in theſe words, “ Alas, 1 


feel I ſhall ſoon taſte of ſupreme felicity 
or miſery, I am about to reſign the 


ſceptre of Siam to a new ſucceſſor, and . 


J know none on whom it could. better 
devolye than on the youth whom I once 
injured, and who deſerves my eſteem ; 


accept it as a ſmall recompence, for the 


wrongs you have ſuffered ;-in a few days 
Achamahia will be no more,” The 
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tender Jadda burſt into tears at theſe 


words, for his heart was too good to let 


him value even the poſſeſſion of a 


crown obtained at ſo great a loſs. © My 


= 58 dear lady, ſaid he, you make me very 
unhappy by this diſcourſe, do not think I 


can ſo eaſily forget you, ſhould you die, 


Jadda will return to the ſea ſhore again, 
with theſe words he retired, reflecting on 


what had fallen from the princeſs, and 


on the only means, which were likely to 
do her good; he thought of the danger 
attending the journey to the Golden 


Mountain, but danger to a generous mind 
is oply a motive to additional vigour and 
reſolution ; In ſhort, Jadda determined 


to bring away the fatal vial, and accord- 


ingly obtained leave of abſence for a few 


days, keeping his intentions a. profound 


—_—_ 
Jadda, who had is himſelf for 


this expedition with a ſword only, a few 


proviſions, and his filver key in his 
pagne, travelled eaſtward, until he came 
to a thick wood, where he found a bow 


hanging to a tree, with a quiver of ar- 


rows 


4. 


SIAMESE TALES. 63 


rows s tied by a blue ribbon, on which | 
was written, F 


Go on , ſucceſs attend the virtuous brave.” 


Jadda took down the quiver, but found 
the arrows locked up in it, which gave 
him a great deal of uneaſineſs, till he 
thought of trying if his little ſilver key 
would not open it, which, to his great 
ſurpriſe it did. He now felt freſh ſpi- 
rits, and walked into the midſt of the 
wood, till he came to a beautiful ſpot, 
where hundreds of the fineſt birds diſplay- 
ed their plumage on the trees, and quanti- 
ties of the fineſt fruit invited the traveller 
to taſte Jadda, who was filled with 
aſtoniſhment, ſtopt a moment in wonder 
and amazement when he heard the ſweet 
ſounds of muſic, and a female voice ſing- 


ing in a plaintive e, the following 
0 g: | 


= Shun theſe EY for danger”s nigh; 
Shun the beauties which allure ; 
From the gay deluſion fly, 

And in virtue be ſecure.“ 


Jadda heſitated a moment at theſe words, 
| | but 
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but wiſdom always aſſiſts thoſe who de- 
fire inſtruction, he therefore turned aſide 
into another path, and travelled until 
night came on, when he began to fear ex- 
ceedingly being devoured by the wild 
beaſts, til! fatigued with walking, he was 
obliged to reſt himſelf, and after aſking. 
the protection of heaven conſigned him- 
ſelf to ſleep, but what was his ſurpriſe 
when he awoke in the morning, at finding 
a monſtrous large ſerpent had rol- 
led itſelf up cloſe by him, Jadda haſtened 
ftom the ſpot, repeating a grateful prayer 
to God Almighty, who will not permit 
any danger to hurt thoſe who lay down 
with an aſſurance of his goodneſs and 
( =. 
Nang fa here interrupted the talapoin- 
eſs, 1 fear,“ ſaid he, you will be tired, we 
will take ſome refreſhment, and after- 
wards, I ſhall be very happy to know. the 
concluſion: of your ſtory; it is a very en- 
tertaining one, and I long to hear the 
adventures at the Golden Mountain, --- 
As ſoon as Soum-Kii had taken ſome 
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CONTINUATION OF THE STORY 
OF THE SILVER KEY. 


As the fun began now to ſhine forth 
very chearful and pleaſant, the young 
Jadda continued his journey, he met 
a youth driving a camel, of whom 


he enquired the way to the Golden 


Mountain. * Are you mad,” cried the 
young ſtranger, © toaſk ſuch a queſtion, 
Do you not know, that it is certain 
death to approach it? © I do,” return- 
ed Jadda, © and yet am reſolved to go, 
fince it is for the moſt amiable princeſs 


in the world.“ 4 If it is 0 cried the 


youth, * there is the r 


Jadda now „ on until he came 
to the foot of the mountain, and felt al- 
ready the influence of the magic air, 
when he perceived a young woman draw- 
ing ſome water at a well; „Pray tell 
me,” cried he, why you draw water 
from ſo poiſonous a ſpring?” ©« You are 


miſtaken,” cried ſhe, © the genius of 


innocence guards this well, and it runs 
pure through the contaminated earth, 


x - but 
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but what,” continued ſhe, “ can have 
brought you to this dangerous ſpot.” 
Jadda informed her of his intentions, 
when ſhe. uttered a deep ſigh, Raſh 
young man,” cried ſhe, you know not 
the cruel fate which awaits you, for no 
ſooner do you ſet foot within the verge of 
this mountain, but your body will be- 
come ſwelled and parched up, and you 
will linger with the fatal' poiſon until 
death. I have ſworn,” returned Jad- 
da, © to bring away the magic vial, and 
had rather die, than return without it.“ 
1 Firſt, then,” cried the. young woman, 
« come with me, to my mother's hut, 


ve are placed here by the Genius of In- 


nocence, to warn the adventurous travel- 
ler from proceeding on his way, and have 


ſaved the lives of hundreds. Jadda con- 


ſented to turn back for a few minutes, 
when he came to a ſmall hut, where an 
old woman fat ſpinning cotton, who ap- 
peared very much ſurpriſed to ſee ſuch 
a youth in that place. Raſh young 
man,” cried ſhe, < haſten from this fatal 
ſpot, and give up the vain attempt, none” 
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bd ſhe, te can venture near the palace of 
the magician Hai-houk, who'is not firſt 
anointed with the magic oil, which 1s 


contained in a little ſilver box kept in this 


cottage, and which no one as yet has 
been able to unlock, and until a perſon is 


found poſſeſſed of the key that belongs to 


it, the power of the ſorcerer will remain 


ſecure.” After this diſcourſe, Jadda 


requeſted to ſee the ſilver caſket, but they 
would not let him, until he had bathed in 


the water of the ſpring, which he accord- 
ingly did, and at his return, upon trying 
his little ſilver key, it opened the ſilver 


_ caſket, at which the young woman ſeem- 
ed quite overjoyed.--The moſt delightful 
fragrance iſſued from the box, which was 
filled with odours drawn from the ſweet- 
eſt flowers, with which Jadda anointed 


his hands and face. You may now, 


cried the young woman, © go on with- 


out fear, the Genius of INNOCENCE. will 


guard and protect you,” = 

Jadda now proceeded up the moun- 
tain unhurt by the peſtilential vapour, 
and found the way ſcattered with the 
Ss „ bones 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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bones of ſeveral people, who had by. ac- 
cident, or from hardineſs, ventured with- 
in its limits, and died by the poiſon 
which floated in the air. Jadda now 
came to a large pool of green ſtanding 
water, filled with ſnakes of an enormous 
ſize, who glided along the dried herbage 
which abounded with venomous toads 
larger than he had ever ſeen; he how- 


ever paſſed them unhurt, till he came to 


a building of black marble, the entrance 
of which was guarded by a large black 
ſcorpion that meaſured ten feet in length- 


Jadda drew his bow, and let fly an ar- 


row, which wounded the frightful crea- 
ture in the mouth, and he fell to the 
ground with the pain. Jadda paſſed on 
to a large dark room, where an old wo- 
man was ſeated, heating an earthen pot 


over the fire, and repeating to herſelf 
Certain taliſmanic words. As ſoon as 


the ſaw a ſtranger in the place, ſhe ſent 


- forth a moſt dreadful ſcream. Jadda 


however forced his way by, and aſcended 
a flight of ſtairs lighted by one glimmer- 
ing lamp, when he came to a room, 

where 
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where the cruel ſorcerer was ſitting by 
| himſelf reading a large bool. Who 
is it,” cried he, © who dares to interrupt 


me? Wretch, you ſhall preſently ſuffer ' F 
for your boldneſs !” When ſtamping his 


foot, five miſhapen monſters entered 


the room. Jadda trembled with fear, 


but they only ſtood entranced as they 


ſaw him. The ſorcerer now fell on 


his knees, J perceive,” cried he 
to Judda, © you are protected by the 


genius of innocence, and that you are 
poſſeſſed of the magic key. Jadda now 


demanded the vial, when the magician 


took him to a dark cloſet, in which was 


an iron box that contained ſmall bottles, 
out of which he uſed to drop a few drops 
every night, until the perſon they repre- 
ſented lingered to death. © Infamous 
wretch,” cried Jaddaz as ſoon as he had 
taken the vial from him, © thy power is 


now over; receive, therefore, the reward 


of your cruelty: this arrow ſhall end thy 


curſed exiſtence.” With theſe words, 


he ſhot the cruel magician through the 
heart, who in ſpite of his enchantments, 


* * 
* 
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fell to the earth, when the whole palace 
ſhook, and at laſt tumbled to pieces. 
\ The face of things were now changed 
in a moment: the wet and poiſonous air 
became dry and pleaſant, a beautiful ver- 
dure appeared on the ground, and the ſtag- 
nated pool of ſerpents appeared a beautiful 
river. Jadda haſtened from the ſpot where 
the palace had ſtood, when he was met by 
the young woman he had ſeen at the well, 
who led a beautiful white camel; and as 
ſoon as ſhe accoſted him, put a ſilver 
crown upon his head; Accept“ ſaid ſhe, 


the honour due to you; you are one of 


the favourites of Sommona Codom, and 
for your love of truth and generoſity, 
all ſhall henceforth be pleaſantneſs and 
peace. This camel, who is ſwifter in the 
journey than the arrow that flies from the 
bow, will ſoon convey you to the palace 
of the princeſs; you will then” conti- 
nued the genius, © have the love of the 
fair Achamahia. You have only to re- 

member, that the cauſe of all your ſuc- 
cCeſſſes has been your virtue. Be careful, | 
then, to continue the ſame courſe, and ad- 
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mire the myſteries of the providence 
which has brought you ſo much good. 
The little key you iound when fiſhing, 
has been the means of bringing you to 
the higheſt of human offices; the acci- 
dent was deſigned by the genius of your 
birth, and ought to ſhew you that the 
= good are always the e care of hea- 
ww 

Jadda now returned on the_white ca- 
mel to the palace of the princeſs, whom 
he found much better, but very uneaſy at 
his abſence, and in wonder at her return- 
ing health. Jadda, however, requeſted 

her patience until he could explain the 
circumſtances, when ſhe heard him with 
aſtoniſhment and delight, and expreſſed 
her gratitude in the livelieſt terms. 

The princeſs now called a meeting in 
the divan, where ſne produced the magic 
vial, and addreſſed herſelf to the nobles 

as follows: „ What,” cried ſhe, « does 
the man deſerve, who has reſtored life to 
the princeſs, at the riſk of his own?” - 
They all unanimouſly anſwered, he de- 
ſerved to wear the crown of Siam. 
| 1 Ps cc There ; 
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« There then,” cried the princeſs, point- 
ing to Jadda, © is your king, who from a 
poor fiſherboy has, by his virtue and 
courage, raiſed himſelf to the crown, and 
merits all our love.” Thus did heaven 

bleſs the humble Jadda. 

- « am very much delighted,” ried = 

Nang-fa, „with the ſtory of the Silver 

- Key,” © Certainly,” returned Soum- 
ki, © the character of Jadda is a very 
good one, and ſhews how much love and 
eſteem we may get by humility and com- 
placency of diſpoſition. Nothing is more 
agrecable than the ſceuring by our man- 
ners, the ghee: wiſhes and friendſhip of 
the worthy. “ Nang-fa blaſhed at this 
diſcourſe, I ſhall be very happy,” in- 
terrupted he, to hear ae ſtory as 
oon as you pleaſe. 
| The R 
8 quently with Nang-fa, who began to be 
io very fond of her company, that he was 
== ſeldom within doors, without making her 

” "come andſitwith him. The good tala- 

i  poinefs took care to improve theſe op- 
portunities, anch one evening, at * 
| queſt, mn. the "OE of | 
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In the province of Me-tac, there bed! 


a, great mandarin, named Pouti- ſouc, 
who, though bleſt with all that fortune 
could beſtow, {till felt the want of con- 


tentment, he had been married ten 


years, and to as many wives, without 


ever having had a chile. 


At laſt an old talapoin, who had Gros | 
quently been confulted, defired him ac- 


cording to the cuſtom of that country, to 


ſet apart a day for ſacred prayer, which | 


was done ;\ accordingly, as ſoon as the ſun 


roſe,” two large incenſe pots were placed 
in the outer yard, and a fire kindled ar 
the entrance to prevent ſtrangers from 


obtruding. Pouti- ſouc, attended b . 


Mow Rene now pens nnn 
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'heaveh for a ſon, at- the ſame time ac- 
knowledging all that God had bleſſed 
him with already, as health, riches, ho- 
nour, and long lite. 

The old talapoin read thi Petition 


= with his face to the ground, and when 


he had done, threw it among ſome burn 
0 ruſhes, in the incenſe pot, where 
it was preſently - conſumed ; he then 
Ee in three or four little bundles of 
= facred paper, very fine and gilded, on 
© which certain characters were written; a 
fine blue flame now aſcended ſpirally to- 
- wards heaven, which Was conficered as 
A afaypurable omen. | 

A few months after the ceremony, the 
bet favourite of the mandarin was found 
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Bbhaaps ever ſeen. Nothing could equal the 
N 8 TS: Joy. of the mandarin at this event, he im- 
= 8 mediately retirt d to the temple, and re- 
' ; SE turned thanks to heaven, and in due time 
0 5 the child was named Kelong, which ſigni- 
=. fies inthe Balic language a wiſe child. An- 


other day was now ſet apart for facred 
__ 
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prayer, when the old talapoin agam at- 
tended to perform the rites; he threw 
the ſacred paper into the pots of burning 
incenſe, but inſtead of their being con- 
fumed, he took from amidſt the flames, 
a little book, with many golden leaves, 
claſped, on the outſide of which, was 
written in the Balic language, the word 
Soaung, which ſignifies truth. © Upon 
the obſervance of the precepts contained 
in this little volume (cried the talapoin), 
will depend the happineſs of the child, 
it muſt be preſerved for him with the 
greateſt care, and when he is of ſufficient 
age, he muſt be ſent to the mountain of 
Cachon, where the genius of Wiſdom 
reſides, who will open the claſps of the 
book, and 8 the myſteries ie . | 
tains. | | Pit 
Kelong, who. was educated under a 5 
care of the old talapoin, grew handſomer 
every day; his mind was humble, his | 
manners unaffected, his diſpoſition gene- 
rous and humane, and his underſtanding 
clear and enlighten:d. The time was 
now) bene, when the old talapoin 
m4. Ez „ chought 
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thought proper to ſend young Kelong to 
the mountains of Cachon. My dear 
ſon,” cried he, preſenting to him the 
Golden Book with many leaves, © it 
is now fit that you ſhould ſet out on your 
journey to the Genius of Wiſdom, Who 
will unfold the ſacred pages of this little 
volume, to your obſervation, and inſtruct 
you from its precepts, whence the unhap- 
pineſs of the ſons of men er 
Mayſt thou learn to avoid their errors, 
and the Great Sommona Codom direct 
you on your way“. 

Kelong looked ad delight upon the 
book, but a tear of gratitude and love 
fell from his eyes at n with the old 
talapoin. 

EKelong had not W far, before 
his attention was engaged by two young 
men, fiſhing on the ſide of a river, one of 

them caught a great.number- of ſmall fiſh, 

but as faſt as he catched them, he threw 

them into the river again, and went to dif- 
ſerent parts of the river where he was more 

or leſs ſucceſsful, but ſtill threw all he got b 
into . — "whe other did not 
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ſeem to give himſelf that trouble, for he 
laid himſelf upon the graſs and waited 


for a bite, but before he could get to 


take in the line, they conſtantly eſcaped 


from the hook. Kelong diverted himſelf 


very much for | ſome time looking at 
them, and then went on a little farther, 
till he came to a beautiful ſpot, where he 


fat down to reſt. He was preſently 


accoſted by a young man dreſt in a blue 


robe, who enquired whither he was go- 


ing? Kelong anſwered, to the moun- 


tain of Cachon; at which the young 
ſtranger ſmiled, © are you mighty deſi- 
rous,” ſaid he, © to go that tireſome and 


unpleaſant road. Kelong anſwered, 
he was. Well,“ eried the youug 
| ſtranger, * ſince: it is ſo, you had bettet 
take ſome refreſhment before you go any 


further.” Kelong at firſt refuſed the of- 
fer the young man made him, but he re- 


newed his invitation with ſuch courteſy 
and friendſhip, that Kelong, who was 


captivated with his manners, at Ak ac- 


Owe the invitation. | 15 
" 3 Y The 


* 


— w_ 


9 —_ _ STAMESE TALES. 


The young man now led Kelong to a 
beautiful palace of white marble, where 
they were received by a number of at- 
tendants, and led into a handſome ſaloon, 


Where a table was ſpread with the 


greateſt dei icacies the ſeaſon could af 
ford, the ſtranger made Kelong ſit down 


with him, and helped him very plentifully. 


to fruit and wine, during the repaſt, he 
endeavoured to ridicule him, on his 


intentions to go to the mountain of Ca- 
chon, and invited him to ſtay in the pa- 


lace, where he might poſſeſs all the lux- 
uries of life, without danger or fatigue; 


| Keleng, was too much delighted with 


the converſation and manner: of his com- 


panion to leave him abruptly, they there 
fore fat together drinking wine till late, 


and then retired to reſt, when Kelong 
indulged ſome very pleaſing reflections 
on the character of his hoſt, whoſe com- 
plaiſance and good humour had been 
kept up to the laſt moment; but as he 


Was amuſing himſelf with ideas of the 


* of his ee he was 
| alarmed | 
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elarmed by ſome dreadful ſcreams which 
he found proceeded from the young 
man's room, and which engaged him to 
liſten more attentively, when he heard 
the moſt diſmal groans repeated, and the 
following words : Alas! what an un. 
happy wretch I am, and how little does 
it ſignify that I have riclies, when I am 
incapable of enjoying them; my con- 
ſcience accuſes me of the greateſt ex- 
ceſſes; I have induiged my ſenſuality at 
the expence- of innocence and truth, 

and feel the bitterneſs of reproach; my 
crimes have planted anguiſh and ſorrow 
in the breaſts of many; and my extrava- 
gancies have nearly conſumed my eſtate; 
no wonder then that my ſleep is unquiet 
and the night long and weary,.. The 


morning, which gives ſpirits to the 


Poor wretch to renew his labour, only 
offends me by its brightneſs!. O that 
I could but fly from myſelf. to ſhun tke 
| ſecret accuſations of conſcience-! Or 


that I could be conſtantly engaged in no- 


Velen and difipation ! © 
- > Ed Keloag 
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x Kielong was aſtoniſhed at theſe TOY 
and went to reſt a little leſs pleaſed with 
the ſituation of the ſtranger than he was 
before. When the morning came, he 
was, however, received by his hoſt with 
the ſame complacency and gaiety, he 
helped him as before to what was beſt, 
and entertained him with the moſt plea- 

ſant ſtories he had ever heard. Kelong 

nom expreſſed a wiſh to go forward on 

his journey, at which the young man 
changed countenance, and uſed the 
greateſt perſuaſion he was maſter of to 
engage him to ſtop a little longer, but in 
vain, Kelong bid him n and left 
| the palace. 

Kelong now nd his journey, and 
Dk came up with a youth who had 
been running with great eagerneſs in 
purſuit of butterflies, through the moſt. 
difficult paths and turnings, but being near 
_ hut, where a talapoin lived, they both 
went in to get ſome refreſhment, when 
he obſerved the figure of the firanger, 
who 2 quite * with fatigue. 


The 
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The talapoin, like all of that ſect, was 


very charitable, and as it was late, in- 


vited them to ſtay in the hut all night, 
and prepared them a bed. Kelong had 
not been laid down long, before he heard 
his companion talking in his ſleep, and 
liſtening to his words, heard him 


ſay, © how long will it be before I ſhall 


be chief mandarin of. Siam, and before I 
| ſhall wear the pagne?” After this all 
was quiet, and Kelong fell faſt aſleep, 
but what was his ſurpriſe in the morning, 
when he found his companion gone, ana 


looking at the window, ſaw him running 


along the hills after a butterfly, which 
he purſued with unremitting alacrity. 


Kelong after.breakfaft, continued his 


journey to the mountains of Cachon, 


but his attention was again attracted bx 


an old man, who was induſtrioully ſeek- 
ing for ſmall white pebbles, which 
he put into a bag, but loaded himſelf ſo 
much with them, that he could ſcarcely 
crawl along. Kelong was engaged in 
reflecting on what he ſaw, when he was 
pra by a man leading a beautiful 


Dd Eg | ©: fawn 
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OY which he careſſed very much, bur 
what was Kelong's ſurpriſe when pre- 
ſently he ſaw him take a knife out of his 
pocket, and cut his throat, after which 
he bewailed over it with the moſt piteous 
; lamentations. « How myſterious,” cri- 
ed Kelong, „are the actions of men!“ 
but his attention was now diverted to a 
pale ſickly figure who was looking up 


ſteadfaſtly at the ſun. Are you not 

afraid, cried Kelong, of hurting your 
eyes by looking ſo ſtedfaſtly at fo bright 

an object.“ *I have been endeavouring“ 


cried the ſtranger, for many weeks to. 


find a ſpot in its diſk, but without ſucceſs. 


Kelong travelled about a mile fur- 


ther, when he faw another man, who 
was fitting by the fide of a river, mur- 
muring to himfelf, He enquired what 


ailed him, when the ſtranger replied, I am 


mourning after a ſmall piece of ſilver, 


Which I have, by accident, let fall among 
the ſand. «© Have you ſearched for it,” 
cried Kelong. © No,” anſwered the 
ſtranger, it is in vain, all I have to do 


NE to complain of ay ill-luck-” Kelong 
| how- 
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however perſuaded him to look for it; 
which he did for a long time, but without 
ſucceſs; but at laſt, when he had nearly 
given it over, he picked up a fine pearl, 
wortk a hundred tical, and went away .- il 
quite overjoyed witk his good fortune. 4 : ; = ? 

| Kelong now arrived at the mountain” 
of Cachon, where his ſenſes were regaled- 
by the moſt delightful perfumes, which 
came from different parts of it. The 
palace of the genius was all of white 
ivory, and a row of beautiful palms were 
in the hall. The genius was ſeated upon 
a praſſat or throne of rich ſilk, and be- 
fore him aſcended a ſmall white cloud 
from a pot of incenſe, which almoſt hid 
him from the ſight. Kelong proftrated . 
himſelf to the ground, and preſented + 
the golden book with many leaves. 
Approach, my fon,” cried the genius, 
« you have done well, prepare to receive 
the reward your perſeverance in virtue 
merits. But firſt,” ſaid the genius, it is 
fit that the myſtery of the golden book 
with many leaves, fhould be explained. 
At theſe words he opened the claſp, 
48 6 © = "whe 
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when a diſtant ſound of thunder was 
Heard.” &f Read” cried the genius, © you 
will now ſee. how much good may be 
collected from the common incidents of 
life. The two young men fiſhing ſhew 
_ youthe: effects of inconſtancy and idle- 
_ neſs; the firft neglected his ſucceſs, and 
loſt continually all he gained; and the laſt 
never .catched any thing, being too 
indolent to attend to what he was about. 
Thus it is men forfeit the bleſſings Pro- 
vidence deſigns them by their weakneſs 
or perverſeneſs. 

The young man a ſo poltely in- 
vited you to his houſe, is a ſtriking. in- 
ſtance of the melancholy ſtate to which an 
inordinate love of pleaſure debaſes the 
mind. Avoid my fon the danger, and 
learn to know that there is an end of 
peace, when there is an end of virtue. 
The youth purſuing the butterflies, 
ſhews the ſtrength of human vanity, ſuch 
are the empty purſuits of OR and am- 
dition. | 

The man leading the fawn is a picture 
of jealouſy. He careſſed his favourite 


for 


1 


 SIAMESE TALES. -— 


for a time, but at laſt ſeeing his own 


ſhadow fondling it alſo, and taking it for 


a reality, cut his throat; equally weak 
and unfounded is, ſometimes, the jealouſy 
of men. 

e ſickly 8 who was mand to 


find a ſpot in the ſun, is alſo a picture of 


envy. Beware of its baneful influence; 
it debaſes the mind, and deſtroys * 
pineſs. 

cc The man at ths. river ade, who loſt 
the piece of filver money, and in ſearch- 
ing for it picked up a pearl, ſnews how 


ungrateful it is to be diſcontented, and 


the neceſſity and uſefulneſs of exertion 
and perſeverance i in misfortune. 
Such“ cried the genius, © are the 


examples you have met with in your 
Journey to the mountain of wiſdom, con- 


tinue to make obſervations on the com- 


mon accidents you meet with through 


lite, and when you are involved in doubt, 
ſeek the e in the golden book 
with many leaves.“ 

Nang-fa ſeemed very much pleaſed 
during this ſtory, and as he had a great 
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deal of mat good ſenſe, ſeemed to for- 
fake his levity, and attend very ſeriouſly 


to the inſtruction i it afforded. « J will 
now” cried Soum- kit tell you a hu- 
morous ad it is called 


— 
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THE SEORY. OF 


CHING- -QUAW, 


_ THE LITTLE BANDY-LEGGED TAYLOR. . 
„:. . 4-0 g 
TukRR lived in the city of Bancok, a 
little bandy-legg'd taylor, named Ching- 
quaw, who though the beſt humoured fel- 
low living, was unfortunately married to 
ag ill· tempered wife whoſe whole delight 
was in grumbling and ſcolding. Se 
It happened that the poor little taylor, 
had been for ſome time without any work, 
ſo that he led but a very uncomfortable life. 
One evening in particular, he had experi- 
enced ſuch unhandſome treatment from 
his good lady, that he wiſhed himſelf dead 
an hundred times. You little ugly dog, 
you,“ cried ſne in a paſſion, _ © are we to 
ſtarve? What do you do there fitting 
in the chimney -corner, ſucking your 


thumbs ? get up and ſtir yourſelf, or I'll 
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take the cudgel to you.” „I will, my 
dear,” anſwered the poor little taylor, 
e don't be in ſuch a violent paſſion, if I. 
hav'nt the work, I can't do it, have alit- 
tle patience, providence will do ſome- 
thing for us by and by.” Providence!“ 
cried ſhe, c what are we do for dinner 
tomorrow? Pray now, my dear” re- 
turned C hing-quaw, « have a little pa- 

| tience, and believe me, that we ſhall, by 
ſome chance or other, have a good din- 
ner tomorrow, if not a nice ſupper to 
night.” In this manner the poor ile 

taylor and his ſcold of a wife pafli 1 4 
greater part of the evening; the fumy o 
and fretting, while he fat trembling in the 

corner of the room ſaying his prayers, 

' when preſently-a knock was heard at the 
door. © Bleſs me?” cried the poor lit- 
tle taylor, who had juſt jumped upright 
on his legs, « do go, my dear, and ſee 

who it is? 1 have a ſtrong notion we 

| ſhall have ſome good luck to ght. * 

ou are a fool,“ cried ſhe, & and al- 
ways will be, and with theſe words | 


- the went to open the door, when a man 
from 
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from the Bazar, or market place, put a 
fine fiſh into her hands. O dear huſ- 


band, cried ſhe, look here, we have 


got ſomething good to eat. « I told 
| you ſo,” anſwered the little taylor, * I 
told you providence would take care of 
us.“ So you did, my dear,” cried ſhe, 
L and what ſay you now, to have it for 
fupper?” „ With all my heart, an- 
ſwered Ching-quaw, ſo don they fat, 


anc dot having bad fo delicious a Rü | 


for ſometune, 2!2aft eat it up. : 
The next night however all the £% 


wi#"gone, and the poor little taylor's 


ill-natured wife began to ſcold him 
again very heartily. © Stop a little, my 
dear,” faid he, remember the fiſh.” He 
had hardly ſpoke theſe words, when a 


knock was heard at the door, and the 


ſame man, put into Chin-quaw's hands | 


ſome very fine lobſters, and without aſk- 


ing to be paid for them went away. 
« Bleſs me, my dear,” cried the little 


taylor to his wife, * ſee what providence 
has done for . Well, ” cned ſhe, 
i e me 


Sata 
Finee it is fo, let us ſet down and make'a* 
good ſupper; in ſhort, ſne continued in a 
very goed humour till all the lobſters 


. were gone, and found no work come irt, 


when ſhe began as ufual upbraiding her 
poor huſband, and called him many op- 
probious names, till little Ching-quaw 
reminded: her, that it was about the time 
of the Bazar man's coming, when ſure 
enough, as uſual he game to the door, 
and as they were TR put into het 
eee a bag of rice, and a few dry cadi. 
What!“ cried ſhe, looking: at them 
- . contempt, Go back, if you pleaſe, 
and bring me a nice ſmall turtle.” Upon 
which the man took back the rice and 
cadi, and went his way. Well, cried 
little Ching-quaw, when ſhe came in, 
te what have you got, my dear?“ 


Why, the. raſcal, cried ſhe, had the 


inſolence to bring me a little rice and a 
few ſmall fiſn, but Ieſent him away with 


a flea in his ear. At theſe: words the 


poor little taylor turned as pale as aſhes; 
My dear,” ſaid he, what have you 
done ?. how could d you be ſo ungrateful ?” 

ce Why, | 
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0. Why; you fool, you,” cned ſhe; * 
tell you he is gone to get me a nice 1 
turtle. | 
Poor little ge and Th m- 

ms wife ſat above two hours ſha- 
king their- knees, waiting for the bazar- 
man's return, but he never came any 
more, when at laſt the poor little taylor, 
thus remonſtrated with his wife, c My 
dear, this ſhould learn us to be content, 
and to accept the bleſſings providence 
beſtows; nay, even to be ſatisfied with 
what ſhe ſends, though: i it may not be ex- 
actly what we like; a little dry fiſh 
would have been better than nothing; 
and who knows, but next time we might 
have had a nice turtle to boot; you now 
ſee the conſequence of a and. 
_ diſcontent. 

22M There 1 is, cried Soum-kii, « a very 
good leſſon in the ſtory of Ching-quaw. 
The Almighty looks with an impartial 
eye upon his children, and providence 
attends more faithfully to the wants of 
the poor than fortune does to the rich; 
ſhe frequently deſerts them, and leaves 
MP4. her 
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her favourites to degrading poverty; 

but on the poor, providence from her 

bounteous ſtore, beſtows in the moment 

of neceſſity, enough to comfort and re- 
lieve them; it is only our neglect or in- 
- gratitude that prevents her interference 
for us; you will find,” cried the talapo- 
ineſs, © the ſingular power of providence 
diſplayed in the following ſtory ; 


THE 
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THE HISTORY OF THE - 


| TWO YOUNG MERCHANTS. 


Two young merchants lived in the 
city of Cam- peng, who being left very 
ſcantily, converted their little money into 
merchandizes, but found themſelves poſ- 


ſeſſed of only one pearl a-picce; with 
this little ſtock, they however ventured 


to ſet out in the world, the elder mer- 
chant was named Nang-ſou, Ggnifying a 
ſubtle mind, he was very careful and in- 


duſtrious, but artful, ſuſpicious and co- 


vetous; the younger, whoſe name was 
 Nang-ſi or gentle mind, was open and 
generous, and truſted more to provi- 


dience for his ſucceſs than his own ma- 


nagement. N ang · ſou was a well made 
young man, but ill-favoured. Nang-ſi 


0 a Ar nz manner, with a 


* uy | 
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Finely proportioned form, and a counte- 
mance full of tenderneſs and expreſſion. 
The two young merchants having ta- 
ken leave of Cam- peng, travelled into 
Me- tac, where they went to the Bazar, or 
public market place, and having hired 
a ſhop of another - merchant, expoſed 
their two pearls to ſale. It Was not many 
hours before a meor ſtopt to look at 
them, and aſked N ang ſi the price. 
« Mine,” cried Nang- ſou, is a pearl of 
great worth, fit for the king of Siam him- 
ſelf. How much do you aſk for it? 
- - cried the moor; Nothing leſs, cried 
be than a thouſand. tical: « Give me 
the pearl, cried the moor, * there is 
- the money,” telling it out. After this the 
moor went his way, and left him much 
delighted with his good fortune. Why 
did not you,” cried he to Nang: ſi « ſhew 
| your pearl alſo? you ſee how well J have 
. bargained for mine, which was not 
- worth a twentieth part of what he has 
given for it.. Well, never mind,” 
cried Nang: ſi, perhaps my poor pearl 
will bring me ſomething yet, If I am 
Auunſfortnnate 
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unfortunate to day, I may not © be ſo to- 
marrow.”  - 


The next Jin $5 pe Ha 
ſome more merchandize, and they 


travelled together to the city of Siam, 


where he diſpoſed of them to great ad- 
vantage, but poor Nang- ſi's pearl ſtill-re- 


mained on his hands, as nobody cared to 


purchaſe it, after being attracted by the 


beautiful merchandize his companion diſ- 


played. Well,” cried Nang: ſou, as they 


were ſhutting up their ſhop, What do 
you think. now? is it not better to uſe our 


_ own ingenuity and care, than to truſt to 


chance? you might have obtained as 


good a price as I did, if you had not 


been fo ſcrupulous.” Never mind, re- 


turned Nang-fi, perhaps I ſhall have 
better luck to-morrow, and without aſx- 


ing twenty times as much as my pearl 


is worth.“ Nang-ſi would very gladly. 

have quitted his brother merchant after - 
what had happened, had he not been un- 
der obligations to him for ſome little 


money he had lent him, which he was 


unable to diſcharge. Alas!” cried 
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poor Nang-fi, © how wretched a ſituation 
is it to be entangled with a bad man! O, 
God, in the goodneſs of _y ee 1 
ſet me free. 
The next day as Nang: ſou was buſied 
in ſelling his wares, a lady came into the 
ſhop, and after having turned over a 
great number of things, and purchaſing 
ſeveral, was juſt going away, when ſhe 
caſt her eyes on Nang-fi, and ſeeing him 
ſtand very thoughtful and diſconſolate, 
aſked him in a briſk tone, what he had 
to diſpoſe of? Only one ſmall pearl,” 
cried he, ſhewing it to her. Dear me, 
anſwered the lady, © what a beauty it is, it 
is only fit for the princeſs of Siam, no 
doubt bur the price of it is very high.” 
Nang-ſou was all this time making figns 
to his brother merchant to aſk her a 
good price, but he diſdained to uſe ſuch 
means for ſucceſs, and replied that ir 
. _ was-but a very, common pearl, men- 
tioning the number of tical it was worth. 
I with,” criedthe lady, had not parted 
with all my money, I think I never faw_ 
* in 2 life, ben | 
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love with it.” Nang ſi, ſeeing the lady 
ſo much delighted with the pearl, would 
fain have made her take it away, and have 
truſted her for payment, but that he re- 
fuſed. © You are very good, fir,” re- 
turned ſhe, © but pray tell me before I 
go, have you nothing elſe to fell?” 
© No, madam,” cried Nang-ſi, te ſet 
up with this pearl, and no one has yet 
aſked the price of it except yourſelf, 
but my companion has met with better 
luck.“ „ And pray what did he ſet 
up with?” cried the lady. A ſingle 
pearl alſo, returned Nang-ſi. After 
this converſation, the lady having eyed 
him very particularly, went away, and 
left them in doubt who ſhe could be, 
when Nang-ſou repeated his contempt 
for his companion's manner of dealing, 
and told him he would never do any ching 
for himſelf while he lived. 

Ar night. after the ſhop was ſhut up, 
Nang-ſou went as uſyal to walk, and left 
| his brother merchant at home, who ſeated 
himſelf at the door to enjoy. the pleaſant- 
neſs of. the evening, when an old eu- 
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nuch, "who had paſſed backwards anl 
forwards ſeveral times, aſked his name, 5 
which he was no ſooner informed, than 
he ſald, „ then it is you that T want, 
vou mul follow me, and bring along 
with you the pearl you have to ſell.“ 
Nang ſi, who was overjoyed at this news, 
run immediately in doors, and having 
found the pearl, ſet out with the eunuch, 

who led him through a great number of 
bye- ways, till he was very much afraid 
£0 go any further; at laſt, however, they 
came to a portal where the eunuch went 
in, and having firſt blindfolded Nang - ſi, 
took hold of his hand, and led him that 
way for ſome time, till they. ſtopr, and 
the handkerchief being taken off his 
face, he found himſelf in a magnificent 
room. A beautiful young lady was ſeated 
on a velvet cuſhion, ſurrounded by fe- 
male ſlaves, who were playing ap all man- 
ner of Tweet inſtruments,” aud ſinging to 
amuſe her; when Nang-fi entered, they 
all ſtopr at once, and filence continued 
until the lady ſpoke. ._ © Young mer- 
| chant” cried ſhe, << Lam the ſame perſon 
Ts whom 
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whom you ſaw at your ſhop this morning, 
and am fo very much charmed with 
your politeneſs and good-nature, that 1 
wiſh very much to be better acquainted 
with you; moreover,” ſaid ſhe, « I am 
the daughter of the 'mandarin Ling-po, 
who has lately been commanded by the 
king of Siam, to find a fit perſon to ſuc- 
ceed him in his office, my father being very 
aged and infirm. Happening this morn- 
ing to mention my adventure at your ſhop, 
be made me relate the particulars, and 
was ſo much pleaſed with your honeſty 
and good nature, that. he defired me to 
ſend for you /privately.” * Nang- ſi was 
ſo confounded at firſt, that he was 
unable to make any anfwer, and only pro- 
ſtrated himſelf before her, till ſhe raiſed 
him with her own hand, aud made him 
ſit near her on a mat placed on pur- 
poſe for him. It was not long before the 
mandarin came in with the king him- 
ſelf; who was diſguiſed that he might not 
be known. „ Sir,” cried the lady to her 
_— «this is the young e whoſe 
Jr 116 n 4 A. 008 2 { "DO 1 whole 


KN, 


. SklaAiEsE TALES, 


whole fortune conſiſts of only one ſingle 
pearl, and who would ſo willingly have 
ruſted me with it this morning,” Nang- 
ſi only bowed his head in ſilence, when 
the king ordered the attendants to bring 
a purple robe, which he put) on his 
ſhoulders with his own hands. Young 
man,” cried he, © one poor ſingle pearl, 
has raiſed you to the "higheſt office in 
the gift of the king of Siam; you are 
now a'mandarin of the firſt order, and 
muſt attend on me only.” - 

Much as Nang-ſi was tranſported ah 
tis: good fortune, he was not forgetful 
of the providence on which he had ſo con- 
ſtantly depended, but breathed a ſilent 
Prayer of gratitude to heaven, as they 
Hed him to the divan, which was full of 
people: where the king preſently ap- 
peared dreſt in a veſt of beautiful bro- 
caded fattin's I come, my people, 
ſaid he, to preſent to you a young man 
for your miniſter, whoſe heart is uncor- 
rupt; ſuch a one is moſt likely to make 
you happy, and is only worthy to ſuc- 
ceed the good Ling- po. Enquire not 
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into his birth, nor who he is; the ar 

of integrity in all ſituations deſerves ho- 
nour and promotion.“ Every one was 
ſilent while the king ſpoke, but he had 
no ſooner concluded, than they ruſhed 
forward to ſee the young Nang-fi, who 
bowed with complaiſance to every body, 
and accepted the office beſtowed on him, 
with becoming modeſty and heſitation. - 
The new mandarin had been butaſhort 
time in his new office before he pub- 
Kkihed an edit, that all perſons, however 
poor or abject, who withed to prefer their 
complaints to him, ſhould be heard on a 
certain day, when, if aggrie ved, he one 


The day 1 bench that hall was 
very much crouded, when the deciſions 
made by the new: mandarin appeared ſo 
good and juſt, that he began already ta 
be beloved by the people. Amongſt 
others who attended, was a poor man; 
| whoſe face he thought he had ſeen before. 
«I come, great fir,” cried he, to pre- 
fer a charge againſt a merchant, who 
_ weeks ſince ſold me a pearl for a 
147 F 3 | thou- 
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thouſand tical, which price he perſuaded: 
me was conſiderably under the real value; 


but l was over-reached very much, for 
when J offered it for ſale, I was told 


it was worth nothing at all, and have had 


it by me ever ſince.“ And where 1s. 


this »merchant,” eried Nang-ſi, he is 


here fir, in the court,” anſwered the moor, 
pointing to Nang: ſou, who ſtood in the 


throng. And what has been the con- 
ſequence,” eried the mandarin, « of this 


returned the moor, © for my [creditors 


have come upon me all at once, and 
having no money to give them, they are 


now going to carry me to priſon.ꝰ And 
are you the merchant that has done this, 
cried Nang ſi to his brother merchant, 


who did not know him in the ſumptuous 
apparel in which he appeared. <1] deny. 


the charge,” cried: Nang-fou, < I never 


ſaw this man's face before; he is a per- 


fect ſtranger to me. Have you no 


witneſſes,” cried Nang-ft to the poor 


moor, No ſir,“ faid he, “ there was 


only a young man in the ſhop, at the 
00 £ time, 
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time, who was his partner; but I ſwear 
by Sommona Codom that what I ſay is 

true.“ „That will avail you nothing, 

cried the. mandarin, * there muſt be a: 
witneſs to the fraud, or he muſt be ſet at 
liberty. Tou ſay, continued he to 
Nang- ſou, « that ydu never ſaw this 


moor's face before,” Never,“ repeat- 


ed Nang - ſou, I will ſwear it. Hold,“ 
cried the mandarin, N ang ſou firſt 
look at me, know that you ſee in the 
chief mandarin of Siam, the merchant 
Nang-ſi: I am witneſs againſt thee.” 
As ſoon as the merchant knew. who it 
was, he hung down his head with ſhame 
and confuſion. « And were you great” 
fir,” exclaimed the moor, “ his com- 
panion : alas I remember now. your face, 
and ſhould have bought your pearl, had 
not he told me it was not worgy a Hog: 
cons?” +; * #53 ld 
The. mandarin now turned to n ang- - 
ſou, As your crime has been mean and 
baſe, ſo muſt your puniſhment; be ex- 
emplary: you muſt render to this poor 
man all the money you have procured 
1 F 4 | by 
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by your impoſition, and let the unjuſt learn 
this uſeful leſſon, that the injuries they 


do to the good and innocent raiſes them 


a friend in God himſelf: the very means 
you took to hurt me, have brought me 
to glory and honour: had you not under- 
valued my poor ſingle pearl, it would 
not have fallen into the hands of the fair 
Sii-pac*,” Thus are the myſteries of 
providence explained,” continued he, 


. to ack with impartiality; all parties are 


ſtrangers to the juſt judge. This then 
is the ſentence I paſs, all your ill acquired 
property muſt be the moor's, for there ts 
attached to it, while it is in your hands, 
the curſe of ill- gotten wealth; but I re- 
collect I owe you a ſmall trifle,” which is 
juſtly your own, will you be content to 
ſet out afreſh on the ſmall ſtock it wilt 
-purchaſe,, © Moſt thankfully,” cried 
Nang-ſou, «1 am aſhamed of my former 
conduct, and will moſt readily” part with 
all 1 have to make atonement: I have 
"ors augen, and deſerve all] Wan ſuffer. * 


* Signiting the beamty of his 3 
« The 
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« The Almighty,” cried” the young man- 
darin, pardons not the repentant ſinner 
to ſhun and deſert him, but to give him 
comfort: let the ſons of men follow the 
great example. Go,“ ſaid he, & and 
hence forward do as you would be done 
by: remember that the bleſſing of God 
upon one fmall pearl hg Nang. fr 
to honour and promotion. TCT | 
The whole divan ſhouted with praiſe 
at the deciſion of the new mandarin, even 
thoſe who were diſpoſed to refle&t on his 
former fituation felt themſelves awed and 
confounded. The fair Sii-pac bluſhed at 
the praiſe given to him, but it was more 
than ſimple approbation ſhe felt, ſhe 
joved him; for one day as he was ex- 
preſſing his gratitude to the fair author 
of his good fortune, ſhe thus replied, 
My father admires your virtues; tell 
me, is there any thing wanting to com- 
plete your happineſs that is in my power 
to grant. © Þ have already, cried 
Nang ſi, vecewed too much.“ She 
made no reply to this 2 15 but her 
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eyes told him to aſk what: he pleaſed;. 
While he in obſerving. her paſſion, felt 
his own, and in a little time he added to 
his other good fortune the poſſeſſion of 
the fair Sü- pac. 

Nang fa looked very 3 hr 
Suns kit had caneluded-her ſtory, when 
he, obſerving his diſpoſition, addreſſed” 

him as follows: * My dear young friend, 

I pereeive your mind is a ſoil in which 
truth and virtue will readily mature; 
. cultivation} alone is wanting. It de- 
lights me that I have the power to 
amuſe you, but much more that with 
amuſement I can mix inſtruction, which 
vill make you good and happy in future. 
When firſt I. ſaw you, I was aſſured that 
the gentleneſs of your, looks proceeded. 
from a good heart: levity may have oc- 

caſionally | betrayed. you into ſome few 

ſollies, but your mind is, I am ſure, in- 
eapable of encouraging vice: bleſs then 
{your father, by diſcarding thoſe- errors 

Which have made him uneaſy, and be 

ſatisſjed that peace and pleaſantneſs at- 
tend only on the virtuous,” Nang - fa 

EG” _ bluſhed 
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bluſhed at this diſcourſe, but felt more 
contrition than offence. «I will to- 
morrow,” cried the talapoineſs, relate 
to you a ſtory. which will give you a 
dreadful example of vice.” When the 
next morning arrived Soum-kii began 
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nE UN JUST MANDARIN. 
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Tux mandarin Tchi-long had govern- 
ed for many years in Siam, under a prince 
who confined himſelf almoſt entirely to 
the women's apartment; and by his vo- 
luptuouſneſs and negligence of the affairs 
of government, ſubjected his people to 
the tyranny of a corrupt miniſter. Scarcely 
any thing could exceed the burthens 
borne by the inhabitants of Siam, and the 
grievances they daily ſuffered from the 
aut and cruel Tchi-long. 

Among the ſervants of the mandarin, 
was a young man named Anyu-rut, which 
ſignifies in the Balic tongue, a great mind, 
he had riſen from the humble ſituation 
of a ſhepherd to be the chief favourite of 
the mandarin, and was diſtinguiſhed by him 
above all others who attended the court. 

Anvu- rut was modeſt and unaſſuming, 


and ſo ſenſible of * favors which had 
| been 


* 


STAMESE TALES. 109 
been ſhewn him, that he was conſtantly 
teady to obey the commands of the ſu- 
perior who beſtowed them. Although he 
had received none of the advantages of 
education, he had a natural inclination 
to pleaſe every one, and to do good to 
all; his heart was inſtructed in the ſacred 
leſſons of the Patimouc without having 
ever read its pages; the truth had 

been impreſſed ſtrongly upon his mind 
thro' all the wonders of nature, and di- 
rected him where to bend in nn 
to a ſupreme being. 
Te motive of the mandarin Teki- 
long in chufing the gentle Anvu-rut for 
his companion, could only be gueſſed at; 
ſome imagined it was to acquire a cha- 
racter for liberality, others that he in- 
tended him ſame real good; but thoſe 
who knew the mandarin better, conclu- 
ded that it was to make him ſo depend- 
ant on his will, that he might enforce any 
commands he pleaſed, ſince he knew he 
was much too humble to contradict his 
_viches, and too nn do n 
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A few months ſeemed to have fixed 
Pn rut in the favour of the mandarin, 
he conſulted him on every occaſion, raiſed 

him from one dignity to another, and 
poured ſo many obligations on him, that 
ke. very ſoon forgot his birth and former 
humble; but happy lot. 
The heart of Anvu · rut beat as the - 
firſt time with ambition, and pride: ſwelled . 
his boſom : the mandarin. did not fail to 
encourage the fever of his mind, and to 
pour in-freſh.draughts:of the fatal poiſon 
fo well adapted to his: purpoſe. IT chi- 
Jong wallowed in voluptuouſneſs and 
vice; and Anvu- rut followed to the ban- 
"4 quet; yet in the midſt of all. this he Was 
not happy ; he daily ſaw. the orphans ant! 
the © widows little property torn from 
them · to feed the extravagance :of the 
mandarin; he ſaw the humble ſupplicant 
rejected with ſcorn, and the rich offender 
pardoned wich impuniry; he would ſome- 
times ſay to himſelf in a moment of re- 
collection, ** are theſe things right, but 
the awe and reſpect he felt for the man- 


darin made him view all his actions thro' 
l A. a a falſe 
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a a falſe medium, and he was only angry 
with himſelf for ſuſpecting ſo · great a 
character. Anvu- rut eould not avoid, 
however, at times enquiring of himſelf 
the cauſe of the many favours which had 
been heaped upon him, „ Why is it, 
cried he, © that. I am ſo highly honourecl 
who was only an humble: ſhepherd; it 
muſt be that. U chi- long has a friendſhip 
for me, ſince his generoſity has no bounds; 
he may have faults, but no doubt the 
malice and envy of his enemies have 
exaggerated them beyond the truth; I 
will myſelf try the heart of the man- 
darin the firſt oceaſion that offers, and 
judge of him without prejudice. . bog 
It was not long before Anvu-rut had: 
: an opportunity to fulfil his intentions: a 
poor widow had ſome years before made 
a claim before the mandarin of ſome 
money which ſhe was entitled to by the 
death of a relation. Tchi-long had or- 
dered the money to be placed in his trea- 
fury, and no more was heard of the affair 
till} the poor woman made her complaint 
to Anvu-rut, who the next time he ſaw - 
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the ien repreſented the whole affair. 


C Ts it poſſible, cried he, “ that 1 ſhould 
have been guilty of fuck neglect? go to 


my treaſury, and get the money immedi- 


ate ly; it is time the poor woman ſhould 
dave it; you. have obliged me very 
much by reminding me of her claim, 
which I had forgot.“ I am ſatisfied, 
| (cried Anvu-rut, after he had parted from 


the mandarin) this man is not what the 


world reports him; he is both juſt and 
generous. Thus artfully had the mandarin 
inſinuated a falſe character of himſelf into 
the mind of Anuu- rut, and catched at tlie 
opportunity of doing one ſmallact of good- 
neſs to eover his future miſchie vous de- 


ſigns; but theſe were not the only means. 


he took to make him ready to ohey; he 


knew very well that he muſt alſo make 


him dependant. Anvu- rut was naturally 


gay, and the ſudden change in his fortune 


-had led him into extravagancies that 
could not eaſily be ſupported, It was in 


"theſe moments of difficultyand embarraſſ- 
"ment, that Tchi-long came to his aſſiſt- 
; _ and ſupported him in all his ex- 
or tremities- 


— need 
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tremities with the greateſt apparent 
friendſhip. It is certain the mandarin 
felt pleaſure in relieving him, fince he 
knew very well it would entangle him 
in obligations he could not get rid. 
Thus the unfortuate” Anvu- rut became 
every day more dependant, and tho” the 
faveurs done him wefe never mentioned, 
they ſtil] at times (diſturbed his repoſe; 
he felt uneaſy at his fituation, and tried 
to forget it in neœ ſcenes of mirth and 
rior. At laſt one day the mandarin fent 
for Anvu- rut on buſineſs of importance, 
ee there is, ſaid he, © a rich merchant of 
the name of Sam-kou lives in this city, 
who has affronted me, ir will be a good 
opportunity to ſeize on his property; 
you ſhall go and put my commands in 
force; J have the king's permiſſion to 
put his ſignature to the order.” Anvu- rut 
filently fubmirted,-: but his heart again 

aſked him, Is this right,” and he went 
very unwillingly to enforce the commands 
of the mandarin againſt the merchant, 
whom he found to be a very worthy man, 
aud his only fault was, that of having 
* 
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| By his induſtry acquired too much wealth; 
Anvu-rut now, found it more difficult 
than ever to excuſe the conduct of his 
maſter, and are "y ſhun; 
the enquirgen iv ite: 
Various were tho gcts of injuſtice which 
ſacceeded the: one againſt the merchant. 
all the anxiety and wretchedneſs which a 
good mind experiences when dependant on 
a bad man: The mandarin impoſed on 
His ſeryant conſtantly new: offices of in- 
ity and oppreſſion, till at length 
he ſunk: into melancholy, and frequently 
wandered te the plains of Laconce van 
here he had formerly lived, to amuſe a 
diſcontented heart. One day he happen 
ed to direct his walk to a qhady grove, 
that ſeemed made: for contemplation. 
O God,“ cried he, “ relieve me from 
what I now ſuffer, and reſtore me once more 
to poverty and thy favour; let my ſituation 
be again humble, that I may be happy; 
aſſiſt me in thy goodneſs, or thy ſervant will 
be unable to extricate himſelf from vice. 
Mi lave. me. for I walk on the brink of a 


pre- 
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precipice.” As Anvu- rut ſpoke theſe 
words, he obſerved an old man walking 
towards him with a book in his hand. 
« Son,” cried he as: he approached :e par- 
don my intruding upon you, but you 
ſeem unhappy; the good Sommona Co- 
dom does not like to ſee the countenance 
of youth clouded: with ſofrow. God 
loves the ſmile of chearfulneſs, and never 
meant other than bleſſings to mankind.”” - 
Sire, returned; Anvu- rut, you have 
judged rightly, my face only expreſſes 
what I ſeel, an uneaſy heart. I think, 
cried the old talapoin, & I can find in this 
volume, a remedy. for that worſt of diſ- 
eaſes: be unreſerved with me; tell me the 
cauſe of your unhappineſs, and attend to 
the inſtructions of the ſaered pages of the 
Patamouc.“ Anvu · rut was eaſily prevailed 
upon to relate his ſtory to the ſtranger, 
— Who invited him to it with all the mild - 
neſs and good nature of a frien. 
Atter Anvu- rut had concluded, the old 
talapoin aſked, if he remembered how 
eaſy and pleaſant his moments paſſed, 
2 was in the humble. ſituation ' 
a_ſheps- 
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a ſhepherd; and whether he would not be 
ready to reſign all the honours he had 
acquired in the palace of the mandarin 
for the peace he had loſt, when he an- 
ſwered yes, O God, cried the 
talapoin, 4 how wonderful is thy pro- 
vicdence. It is forbid, cried he, 
that we ſhould aſſociate with the bad, 
not only becauſe it offends thee, but be- 
cauſe it leads to our own wretehedneſs 
and miſery. . ce I ſhould adviſe you,” 
continued the talapoin, © to fly from 
the palace of Tchi-long, and ſeek in the 
barren deſerts of Laconce van, a fuſtenancee 
among the brute creation, rather than 
ſuffer a life of impiety and miſery; but 
it is written in the bock of providence, 


hat you are to endure this flavery a little 


longer, to bring about ſome great event 
of which heaven deſigns you to be the 
agent: chear up thy mind: obey the 
wretched Tchi- long in all his commands, 
until they ſhall extend to ſome act which 
will ſhock thy nature, and make thee 
ſhudder with horror; then and not till 
men come to theſe woods, you will find 

8 „„ 
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me * ready to comfort and direct 
you.“ As Anvu- rut liſtened to theſe 
words, he thought he obſerved ſomething 
more than mortal in the looks of the 
talapoin, and fell proftrate on his face, cry- 
ing out O father, you have. poured 
balm into my wounds, but alas what can 
ſave the wretched Anvu-rut; I am loaded 
with debrs and obligations to the man- 
darin. * Aſk not, cried the talapoin, 
ce what can fave you, look up and feel.“ 
Anvu- rut felt aſhamed at his fears, and 
retiring from the grove promiſed to obey 
the inſtructions he had received. He 
now returned with a heart much lighter 
than before, when he was met by an offi- 
cer, who came with a meſſage, that the 
mandarin wanted to ſee him, „ What 
new ad of injuſtice am I to execute now,” 
cried. he to himſelf, muſing as he went 
along. Tehi-long was at the palace 
| ready to receive him. I have ſent for 
vou, ſaid he, “on an affair which is 
important to my happineſs. I happened 
ſome months ſince to ſee by accident in 
pad fair Ka-ſon, daughter of 


mg -- a man- 
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1 ſhepherd; and whether he would not be 
ready to reſign all the honours he had 
acquired in the palace of the mandarin 
for the peace * had loſt, when he an- 
ſwered yes, O God,“ cried the 
talapoin, A wonderful is thy pro- 
vidence.” It is forbid, cried he, 
e that we ſhould aſſociate with the bad, 
not only becauſe it offends thee, but be- 
cauſe it leads to our own wretehedneſs 
and miſery. L ſhould adviſe you,” 
continued the talapoin, to fly from 
the palace of Tchi-long, and ſeek. in the 
barren deſerts of Laconcevan, a fuſtenance 
among the brute creation, rather than 
ſuffer a life of impiety and miſery; but 
it is written in the bock of providence, 


hat you are to endure this ſlauery a Iittbe 


longer, to bring about ſome great event 
of which heaven deſigns you to be the 
agent: chear up thy mind: obey the 
vretched Tchi- long in all his commands, 
until they ſhall extend to ſome act which 
will ſhock thy nature, and make ther 
mudder with horror; then and not till 
men come to theſe woods, you will find 
J me 
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me here ready to comfort and direct 
| As Anvu-rut liſtened to theſe 
words, he thought he obſerved ſomething 
more than mortal in the looks of the 
talapoin, and fell proftrate on his face, cry- 
ing out O father, you have poured 
balm into my wounds, but alas what can 
fave the wretched Anvu-rut; I am loaded 
with debrs and obligations to the man- 
darin.“ Aſk not,“ cried the talapoin, 
« what can fave you, look up and feel.“ 
Anvu- rut felt aſnamed at his fears, and 
retiring from the grove promiſed to obey 
the inſtructions he had received. He 
now returned with a heart much lighter 
than before, when he was met by an offi- 
cer, who came with a meſſage, that the 
mandarin wanted to ſee him, * What 
new add of injuſtice am I to execute now,” 
cried. he to himſelf, muſing as he went 
along. Techi-long was at the palace 
N ready to receive him. have ſent for 
you,” faid he, on an affair which is 
important to my happineſs. I happened 
ſome months ſince to ſee by accident in 
hes garden, the fair Ka- ſon, daughter of 
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a mandarin of the fourth order; ſhe is 
beautiful as the morning, but diſcreèt 
and modeſt. I have made offers to her 
father, which he has rejected with ſcorn; 
but I have thought of an expedient to 
make them comply with my wiſhes, here 
is the ſeal of the:king of Siam, go directly 
to the houſe of the mandarin Sari- bout, 
and carry him to priſon, on a charge 
which you fnhall exhibit againſt him, of 
imagining the He of the king. I will 
find witneſſes to ſupport your aſſertions, 
which mult convict him: either I will 
poſſeſs the fair Ka- ſon, or he ſhall die for 
his temerity in refuſing to ſend her to 
the palace.” Anvu- rut expoſtulated in 
gentle terms againſt ſuch an act of mani- 
feſt imuſtice, till che mandarin, who 
burned with rage at being contradicted, 
ſaid to him, e Wreteh ! is this thy grati- 
rude, doſt thou forget how much thou 
art indebted to me, and that it is in my 
power to ſend thee to priſon for liſe; go 
inſtantly and execute my commands, and 
let me hear no more of this.” Anvuirut 
e had gone too far, bowed, and 
1 En promiſed 


* 


"rid rale“ 0 
diſobedience. * 1 am ſatisfied,” (cried | 
the mandarin, « bring me the daughter 
of Sari-bout, and believe! me your friend.“ 
ec This,“ cried Anvu-rut as he retired, 
«is the conſtant curſe of cowardice and 
vice: 1 was more independent when 4 
poor ſhepherd' than now. Oh! why 

have I made myſelf chus Wafer to inſult 
and oppreſſion.” | 
* Anvu-rut was received by the fair 
Kifon at the door of her father's houſe. 
« ] am come,” ſaid he, © to enforce the 
orders of the king: the mandarin your 
father muſt go with me.” « Alas fir,” 
cried the lady, 40 what has he done.” 


15 # 


e to the 2541 and has Ea 
his death.” „Who is his accuſſer,” 
replied Ka- Aon.“ 4 J am ctiedAnvu-rut,” 
«You fir, why he knows yo ou not.” 
* No matter,” returned he, „1 ſhall 
produce my charge againſt © im in the 
divan to-morrow, before the chief man- 
Karin.“ Then!” aid the fair Ka-ſon; 
Wan is over: I ſee plainly our ruin is 
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deſigned. O Sir, how is it? your coun- 
tenance ſpeaks tenderneſs and compal- 
ſion; and yet you are the perjured ac- 
cuſer of the good Sari- bout. < Say 
no. more,” cried he, © you muſt alſo fol- 
low me to the mandarin.“ It was with 
difficulty he avoided explaining his whole 
heart to the gentle Ka- ſon, but the in- 
ſtructions of the talapoin prevented him. 

When Anvu- rut returned to the pa- 
lace, he informed the mandarin what he 
had done. you have acted your part, 
well,“ cried he, “and if you continue to 
be my friend, you ſhall dot fail of being 

handſomely rewarded.” 5 
The next day Anvu- -rut viſited. the 
groves of Laconcevan, where he met the 
ſame old talapoin he had ſeen before... 4 
am come,“ ſaid he, © to alk your. aſliſt- 
ance; a page is already opened in the 
volume of blood, I am called upon by 
the mandarin to give falſe evidence 
againſt the good old Sari- bout for crimes 
which will affect his life, nor can any 
thing avert. W ſentence, but his reſign- 


ing 


þ 2 £4 -Y 4 1 3 
44.0 1 _ 


ES 4 on — 3 nt 


- 21 


SIAMESE TALES. 126 


ing his daughter to the cruel Tchi-long,“ 
The chapter is full,“ returned the tala- 
poin, © and the cruelty of Tchi-long 
muſt end.” I am prepared for your 
coming,” ſaid he, © follow me, and aſk 
no queſtions,” Anvu- rut obeyed, and 
followed his conductor, until they came 
to a cave in the middle of the grove, in 
the midſt of which ſtood a marble table, 
and a burning lamp. The talapoin, after 
having waſhed his hands, went in, and 
took out of a cloſet a fmall gold cheſt, 
on the top of which was written the word 
retribution. © Take this,” cried he, 
«© and follow the inſtructions you will 
find therein, and all ſhall be right.” 

When Anvu-rut returned home he 

opened the little cheſt, in which he found 
two ſmall vials; the one with a label and. 
A1nſcription, © pour the contents into the 
coffee of the mandarin; the other with 
a label and inſcription, * this alone can 
_ fave the life of Tchi-long. 
The fair Soum-kit now being a little 

fatigued, . retired to take ſome repoſe, 
vr and 
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and left Nang⸗ fa to reflect on the myſte- 
rious ſtory ſhe had in part related, which 
however he was ſo eager to hear com- 
pleated, that the next evening he begged 
her to pee 0 ches wn 
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CONTINUATION OF THE STORY 
OF THE UNJUST MANDARIN. 


In the morning Anyu-rut was careful 
to pour the firſt vial into the cup, out 
of which the mandarin took his coffee, 
which he drank off without any ſuſpicion, 
and immediately afterwards went to the 
divan, attended by Anvu- rut, to whom 
he gave ſuch inſtructions as could not 
fail of condemning the een Sari- 
bout, 

Tt was not long before the officers of 
the court brought in the unhappy priſoner, 
attended by the fair Ka- ſon. The charge 
was now produced againſt him by Anvu- 
rut, and ſupported by the teſtimony - of 
ſeveral perſons hired by the mandarin, 
It was in vain he declared his innocence: 
the proofs were eſtabliſhed againſt him, 

and the many who knew the character 
of his acęuſers, ſuſpected the real caufe 
of his proſecution, yet they dared not 
expreſs their thoughts. He was ſenten- 
vl ced to be torn to pieces by elephants. 
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The unfortunate Ka-ſon now followed 
her father again to priſon, calling on 
heaven to redreſs his injuries, and publicly 
accuſing Anvu-rut of perjury. His ſted- 
faſt coolneſs could not however be ſha- 
ken; he only replied; 1 the will of 
heaven muſt be done.“ 
When the divan ane up, en 
had orders to bring the wretched Ka- ſon 
to the mandarin. She had retired to 
her father's houſe, and when he arrived 
with the officers, exclaimed, © monſter! 
what helliſh motive could urge you to 
ſuch cruelty as you have this day prac- 
tiſed? Crocodile! why do your looks 
ſpeak gentleneſs and mercy, when your 
heart is hard as a rock.” Anvu-rut, 
who was almoſt ready to ſink under her 
invectives, had ſtill the prudence to an- 
ſwer, © the will of heaven muſt be done.” 
As ſoon as Ka-ſon was brought into 
the preſence of the mandarin, ſhe again 
launched out againft the author of her 
father's ſufferings. © Raſh woman, 
cried Tchi-long, the mandarin your 
father has been Juſtly condemned to 
| Pen, 
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puniſhment, but it is in your power to 
ſave his life: you are poſſeſſed of charms 
which. can ſoften the moſt rigorous juſ- 
tice: I will engage myſelf to obtain par- 
don of the king, on condition that you 
conſent to be the chief favourite of his 
mandarin.” Hold, imptous tyrant,” 
cried the fair Ka-ſon, ©« My father dies 
innocent; I will alſo die. Your cruelty, 
which has fpread like a peſtilence over 
Siam, can purſue us no further than the 
grave. Tremble then mighty mandarin, 
for the curſe of the oppreſſed hangs upon 
thee, and will plunge thee into hell itſelf. 
The vizir ſtarted at theſe words, and 
burſt into a torrent of rage. Go,” faid 
he to Anvu- rut, ©« and inſtantly bring me 
the head of the wretch her father.“ 
« Before I can do that,” cried Anvu-rut 
with firmneſs, thou wilt thyſelf be no 
more ; - for know mandarin thou art Pots 
ſoned. 
Tchi-long turned pale at theſe words. 
_ © Gracious heaven,“ cried he, © who: 
| has done this.” „ I have,” anſwered 
Anvu- rut, thy crimes have ſpread de- 
G3 ſolation 


| ne his fituation, ſe nt alſo an old tala- 
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ö ſolation over thy country; the widow's 
heart has bled with thy wrongs; the or- 


phan has been robbed by thy injuſtice; 


the virgin has been raviſhed from her 
friends; and the innocent doomed to: 


ſuffer, to gratify thy licentious ap- 
petites; but it is time the chapter of thy 
injuries ſhould end with thy death and 


infamy : joy and peace returns to Siam.“ 


s it poſſible,” cried the aſtoniſhed 
Ka- ſon to her deliverer, © ſure thou art 
ſome. good genii, who has thus wonder- 
fully wrought the will of heaven: O for- 
give me the harſh expreſſions I 1 
uttered.” ; 

The mandarin now | awoke from the 


frightful ſtupor into which the laſt words 


of Anvu- rut had thrown him.“ Wretch!“ 


cried he, & one ſatisfaction ſtill is left me, 


and that is, that thou ſhalt die before 
me.“ With theſe words he left the room 


| in doubt and horror. 


The greateſt phyſicians of Siam were 


immediately ſent for to the aſfiſtance of 


the mandarin. The king, as ſoon as he 
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point, who was greatly ſkilled in the 
power of magie; but all endeavours were 
in vain, the poiſon began to make a ſwift 
progreſs to his heart, and he now, fk 
the horror of his ſituation. 

The king, alarmed. at the ſtate of + 
chief mandarin, haſtened to his palace, 
and found him a pitiable obhect; he was 
at the point of death, and in his agony 
ſent for the injured Ka- ſon and her father, 
Anvu-rut, who. had. alſo ſurrendered: 
himſelf, attended. with them. The man- 
darin, affrighted at his own conſcience, 
now confeſſed his crimes before the king, 
and-ſeemed only deſirous. to live, that he 
might atone for the paſt. Among other. 
things he aſked the lite of Anvu- rut, 
whom he acknowledged he had. baſely 
injured, by making ſo good a heart ſub- 
ſervient to his deſigns. I die,” cried: 
the wretched T chi-long, « unſorgiven by 
heaven, and abhorred by men: all is loſt, 
it is now too late for me to atone. - 

e No; cried Anvu-rut, heaven,. 
W is merciful, and now. took the 
nia A ſecond 
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ſetond vial from under his de. Drink 


of this,” faid he, „and live.” All were 


aſtoniſhed at the words of the gentle 
Anvu-rut ; but they were much more 
ſurpriſed when they beheld the mandarin 


- taſte it and revive. The king himſelf 


felt awed and confounded. *< Deſerving 
young man,” cried he to Anvurut, © the 
favourite of Sommona Codom, thou haſt 


_ diſcovered to me, that no prince is able 


to make his people happy, who is in- 


capable of judging of the actions of his 

miniſter, or who hides himſelf from their 
complaints. It is deſigned by heaven, 

that thou ſhouldeſt ſupply the place of 


the unjuſt mandarin, who muſt reſtore 


all he is fraudulently poſſeſſed of, and 


ſubmit to baniſhment from Siam. 
eng 4 ſentence i is juſt,” -cried the man- 


darin, «but too mild for the guilty Tchi- 
Jorg, rather take the life of thy ſervant.” 
The king however ſatisfied himſelf with 
the ſentence he had paſſed, he had now 
only to give liberty to the poor old Sari- 


bout a the young SR as for Ka- 


fon, , 
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ſon, her tranſport exceeded all bounds ; 
when Anvu-rut turning towards her, ſaid, 
« lovely Ka-ſon, I have witneſſed with 
anxiety your painful ſufferings, but could 
not relieve you, thus my heart beat with 
impatience for the time when I might 

give pleaſure to your breaſt, all I aſk in 
return for ſaving the life of your fas 
ther is, that you will recompenſe me 
with that love you are ſo ene of be- 
ſtowing. 

The fair Ka- ſon bluſhed at this wel; 
but her heart directed her to accept his - 
love, and it was not long before they for- 
got their misfortunes in coryugal 1 5 
pineſs 
A few days after ending was re- 
ſtored to Siam, Anvu-rut went to the 
grove to ſeek the old talapoin, but 
looked for him in vain; he went to the 
cave but found it empty, and was re- 
tiring, when he heard a voice at a dif- 

tance, and beheld a tall young man 
walking towards him in a light blue veſt- 
ment, with a white robe, his face was as 
Air as the mörning, and his eyes were 
| G 4 like 
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like the rays of the ſun, in his hand he 
held the facred volume of the patimouc. 
« My ſon,” ſaid he, © farewell, my work 
is over. I am one of thoſe genii who 
attend on earth to aſſiſt the weak and 
oppreſſed, and check the power of the 
wicked. I aſſumed the ſhape of the old 
talapoin the more eaſily to bring about 
what has happened. I am acquainted 
with all that's paſt, continue to do good, 
truſt in God, be chearful and content.“ 
With theſe words the, genit diſappeared, | 
leaving Anvu-rut to contemplate the 
myſteries of providence. 
e Indeed, cricd. Nang- fa, 6 che 
talapoineſs had concluded her ſtory, 
. you have ſhewed me a melancholy 
inſtance of the end of vice. I find,” 
cried he, © have miſtaken very much 
the way to happineſs, and have neglected 
many precepts which lead to it; bur tell 
me, my dear Soum-ki,” cried he, „ if 
J was in future to change my conduct, 
do you think my father would receive me 
to his favour. He will be rejoiced, 
"4 f [334 cC.ried 
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cried ſhe, * and let me carry the glad 
tidings of your reſolution.. am al 
moſt aſhamed,” ſaid he, to let you go. 
« It is no ſhame, „ replied ſhie, “ 
confeſs oun faults. It ſhews a nobleneſs 
of mind to reſolve againſt our favaurite 
habits and inclinations, and if you are ſin- 
cere, you will be ſure of the applauſe of 
the good.” With theſe words ſhe took 
his hand, and led him 1nto the preſence 
of the mandarin, Sam- ſib, “receive, 
ſaid the talapoineſs, * your ſon, he de- 
fires to be reſtored to your eſteem; and is 
worthy of it, accept him from my hands.” 
The old mandarin was overjoyed at this 
interview, and claſped his ſon in his arms 

with all the affection of a parent. 
Nang- fa now ſeemed more beautiful 
than ever, his manners were ſoftened, 
His- pride was ſupplanted by gentleneſs 
and humility, and his diſpoſition generous 
and humane. He attended with dili- 
gence to the improvement of his under- 
ſtanding, and his mind ſought after the 
truths of religion. Soum-kii would now - 
G 6 have 


1 SIAMESE TALES, 

have taken her leave of the court of 
Siam, but Nang-fa was much too fond 
of her to allow it. He begged that 
ie might de permitted to be with him, 
and in the moments when his occupations 
would permit, to continue the Siameſe 
A Net t 2306. 
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SECOND PART. 


„ e.. {lf 
ſo FT 


- Taz fair Soum-ku reſumed her employ 1 
with gaiety and good humour. She had 4 
found from obſervation, that the heart 
of Nang-fa was generous and ſincere, and i 
from ſo noble a ſuperſtruture hoped 
much. How delightful,” faid ſhe to 
him, while he liſtened to her precepts, is 
the ſatisfaction of a virtuous mind, and 
how much good reſults from the duties 
of religion. How much does modeſty 
obtain from praiſe, and by application 
what knowledge may we not procure, 
prudence is the beſt prevention of adver- 
ſity, and fortitude the only way to extri- 
cate us from difficulty, temperance is the 
preſervation of health, but humility bet- 
ter than them all; in the breaſt of humi- 
| lity all is peace and ſatisfaction; pru- 
dence and fortitude are natural to it, even 
adyerfity, which rankles in the breaſt or 


| SIAMESE TALES. 


- 248 
the proud, falls like a blunted arrow 
from its armour. It teaches that we 
are weak inconſtant beings, the children 
of pride and error, and bids us look up 
alone to the God of All- creation for ſup- 
port. Vain are the plans of policy and 

art! Vain the hopes of merit and- of 
even wiſdom herſelf, unleſs the bleſſings 
of heaven attends human exertion, yet 
let not man murmur at his inſufficiency. 
Diſcontent is reproaching a providence 

ever ready to afford us help, much worſe 
is it, when we receive the bleſſings of 

comfort from its hands, to be reſtleſs and 

unhappy becauſe they are not exactly 

what we like; ſuch was the diſpoſition of 

Radab, whoſe 88 1 Will now relate 
to you: # war 


THE 
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THE HISTORY or 


RADAB THE MERCHANT, 


Raps had lived for many years in 
the city of Ban- ſac reſpected and eſteem- 
ed, his little ſhop afforded him all the 
comforts of liſe, and he was bleſt with a 

virtuous wife, and a beautiful infant, in 
ſhort, nobody could appear to be more 
happy in cirumſtances, yet Rada was 
diſcontented, he was continually concert- 
ing plans to enlarge his fortune in life, 
and wiſhing for ſome extraordinary 
ehance to bring him riehes; at one 
moment his mind revolved upon ſome 
ſcheme which flattered him with obtain- 


ing the tuxuries of liſe; at another time 


it dwelt upon making a voyage to ſome 


- diſtant country, where he expected to 


meet with gold and diamonds in abun- 


"_—_ and at a third he imagined him- 
7 ! es ſelf 


. — — on hays: — 
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ſelf making a rapid progreſs to prefer- 
ment at court. It was in-vain reaſon 
remonſtrated, he ſtill continued to in- 
dulge his favourite thoughts, and his ſitu- 
ation became daily more irkſome, till at 
laſt he reſolved on making a voyage 
to the iſland of Ceylon. Radab imagi- 
ned that happineſs conſiſted in riches, 
and the being enabled to gratify his in- 


_ clinations ; inſenſible to the bleſſings he 


himſelf enjoyed, he was conſtantly pic- 
turing to his imagination the charms of 
wealth and honour, it was with ſuch ideas 
that the ſelf-tormented Radab aroſe, and 
went to reſt, till one day retiring to the 
bath he felt himſelf more heavy than 
uſual, the wind blew, the rain deſcended 
in torrents, and the ſky was filled with 
dark and ponderous clouds. Radab 
locked from the window, and beleld 
the ſtorm. « Alas!” cried he, “how 
wretched is human ' exiſtence! How ] 
heavy and delightleſs do the hours of the 


- ſon of man paſs! Every thing - has the 


"fame melancholy aſpect, and one day re- 
ſiembles another in dullneſs and inſipidity 5 
I I exyoy 
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[ enjoy no pleaſures; I have no amuſe- 
ment; the many cares I meet in buſineſs. 
will not allow of them! I am careful 
and yet J fear conſtantly diſappoint- 
ment! I have reaſon to think my bar- 
gain with one perſon will not ſucceed, 
and that I have been over-reached by- 
another! My wife is unwell, and may 
get worſe! My little infant too, has 
many troubles to go through, ſhe will 
hardly eſcape the plague, or wtll be cut 
off, perhaps in the flower of riper age 
by a malignant fever.” Such were the 
| melancholy reflections of Radab the 
merchant, when there appeared before 
him a young ſtranger, dreſt in white, 
with a blue girdle round his waiſt, his 
face was mild, and his manners gentle, 

and compoſed, but his eyes ſeemed to 
ſhed the rays of wiſdom and truth. 
cc Radab,” ſaid he, how ungrateful is 
it to complain, art thou not enriched 
with a ſufficiency which never fails thee? 
haſt thou not a kind companion to thy 
boſom? Art not thou not bleſſed with a 
| : beau- 
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beautiful inſant, and numberleſs other, 
favours of providence? And yet art 
thoti diſcontented; thou art ditheartened. 
at the common accidents of life, which 
now and then run croſs; thou art peeviſn 
at trifles, and diſmayed with diffieulties, 
which thy faith ought to teach thee to re- 
move; 2 gloom of diſſatisfaction is 
ſpread vver thy countenance, inſtead of 
the chearful-ſmile of gratitude j and thou 
murmureſt when thy duty demands re- 
ſignation; thou forgeteſt the multitude. 
of good things thou enjoyeſt, and like 
one who looketh through a convex mir- 
ror, thy diſappointments are. enlarged,. 
and made greater than they really are; 
but it is the evil genius who thus deceives 
thee, who falſely perſuades thee thou art 

wretched, and teaches thee to murmur 
. .apainſt heaven; rather await the time 
and will of the Almighty ; return to thy 
buſineſs, be chearful and ſatisfied. With 
theſe words the genius left Radab, Who 
fully ſenſible of che crime he had been 
guilty of, exclaimed, Oh God, ceaſe 

| 4 | not 
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not thy bleſſings to me, and add to- 
them, only as thou ſeeſt fit“ 
| Radab now returned to buſineſs and; 
went on very well for ſome time, he 
ſeemed to enjoy more of life; and to. 
taſte its comforts with a reliſh ; but this. 
did not laſt long; a friend of his returned 
from the iſland of Ceylon, who had made 
a great deal by his merchandize, and 
Radab's mind was once more diſturbed: 
with new wiſhes to accumulate wealth, 


he checked at firſt the impulſe, but it 


returned with greater force, he languiſhed 
once more in a melancholy incertitude, 
and was not long before he wiſhed to 
ramble with as much eagerneſs as ever. 
At laſt, one day, as he was returning 


from the bath, he met the young 


ſtranger, who had before accoſted him. 
Radab, ſaid he, „I am the genius 
of mankind, the Great Sommona Co- 
dom has heard thy complaints; follow 
thy inclinations; thou ſhalt meet ſucceſs. 
to the utmoſt of thy wiſhes.“ With 
theſe words, the genius diſappeared, 


leaving. 
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leaving Radab to reflect on what he had 
faid ; he, however, was too much pleaſed 
with the permiſſion granted him, and 
the promiſe annexed to it, to heſitate long 
what he ſhould do; he went immediately 
to his friend the merchant, and conſulted 
him about his intended voyage. 
Nang-fa, here interrupted the tala- 
poineſs, No doubt, cried he, © but 
the merchant will be ſufficiently puniſhed 
for his diſobedience of the genii's ad- 
vice.“ Tou will hear preſently,” re- 
rurned Sours-kil, « but your anticipa- 
tion is very juſt, ſince to every inſtance 
of human error, a puniſhment is annexed; 
the more ſevere, ſometimes, becauſe it 
ſhews us, that our moſt favoured incli- 
nations, ſo far ſrom affording us, what we 
hoped from them, ſupply us only with 
freſh cauſes of diſcontent, and wretched- 
neſs; virtue alone is ſecure from this 
diſappointment, as ſhe is contented with 
little, fo che advantages ſhe receives, al- 
ways exceed her expectations, cauſing 
in the mind —_— and gratitude, ac- 
| com- 
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companied with a modeſt recollection of 
our own unworthineſs of ſuch favour, 
but you will learn more from the ſtory 
of Radab, than the moſt preceptive 
language can convey, therefore,” cried 
Soum-kii, I muſt requeſt your attention 
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"THE CONTINUATION OF. THE 


STORY OF RADAB THE. 
* $953} MERCHANT. 


= 


Rabas laid out the greater part of 
„his money in merchandize. It was 
not many months after, when he ſet 
fail from Banſac, in a ſhip bound to the 
iſland of Ceylon; the mariners were for. 
five days favoured with fine temperate 
weather, but on the fixth,. at noon day, 
the ſky became darkened all at once, and 
a moſt dreadful ſtorm came on; Radab 
began now to repent his raſhneſs, and 
would gladly have been at Banſac, but 
his fears were redoubled, when he be- 
held cloſe to the ſnip, a large black rock, 
on which ſhe preſently ſtruck, and went 
to pieces. Radab had ſcarcely time to 


aaſlæ protection of the Great Deity, before 


the force of the waves carried him from 
the wreck upon the land. almoſt breath- 
leſs and ſpent with fatigue. At this mo- 
ment the hs brightened | and the fun 
48 gilded 
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«gilded the edge of the large black cloud 
which ſtill party hung over the deſolate 
5ſland on-which Radab found himſelf caſt 
away; he firſt looked for the veſſel, but 
in vain, not a ſingle plank was left, nor 
one of his companions ſaved, he then 
looked about him, but could ſee nothing 
but a poor uninhabited ſpot; the graſs 
and herbage without verdure, and burnt 
up, and the trees withered and old. O 
God!“ cried he, « how have I offended 
thee, that I am left to periſh on this bar- 
ren place! Why hadſt not thou rather 
deſtroyed me in the ſhipwreck ?” Ra- 
dab, after tiring himſelf with cheſ& com- 
pPlaints, fell in a ſound ſleep, after which 
he felt himſelf refreſhed and roſe up to 
walk. He continued to wander ſome- 
time, but was more affected than ever, | 
when he obſerved that the whole iſland 
ſeemed in the ſame terrible ſtate of de- 
ſolation, nor was there any other Ggns-of 
its ever having been inhabited, except 
the bones and ſkeletons of en, 
which lay ſcattered on the ground. 
ö 5 | Radab | 
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Radab continued his walk until he 
came to the foot of a large rock, where 
he found ſomething like an entrance. 
After examining it more carefully, he 
_ obſerved two folding doors which were 

| ſhut, and a knocker of maſly black metal. 
© Radab heſitated a moment, but at laſt 

lifted it up, and it fell frgm his hand 
with a dreadful hollow ſound, the gates 

now opened; not a creature, however, 
was ſeen, which ſurprized him ſo much 
chat he was almoſt afraid to enter. He 
recollected that he had reproached 
heaven by his complaints when he was 
caſt away, and trembling with his dan- 
ger, entreated the deity to forgive and 
protect him. After this he felt new 
life, and boldly. paſſed through a long 
entry, which was lighted only by one 
glimmering lamp at ſome diſtance, and 

at laſt came to a flight of ſteps all of 
black marble, which he aſcended, and 

_ pond his way through a number of 
rooms, hung with old. tattered hangings, 
: "the furniture in Aer and broken to 
1 5 Pieces, 
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| pieces, and the moſt beautiful paintings 
defaced and ſpoilt. © At the end of one of 
_ theſe apartments was a little door of 
highly poliſhed ebony. Radab ſtopt a 
moment heſitating whether he fhould 
open it; curioſity, however got the bet- 
ter of his fears, and he turned the lock, 
When he diſsdvered at the end of the 
room, a throne of black velvet, on which 
was ſeated a thin young man with a 
crown upon his head, pale and de- 
jected, leaning his face upon his hand, 
in a thoughtful attitude, but ſeeing Ra- 
dab enter, he looked up and uttered a 
heavy ſigh. After remaining filent a few 
minutes, | he addreſſed him as follows: 
«Young man, what accident has brought 
you to this wretched place ? I have now 
been here a hundred years, and have never 
ſeen a human creature all that time ! O fly 
from the horrors of this gloomy place! 
and leave me to my forrows.” Radab, | 
trembling, related the circumſtance of "2 
his being caſt away on the iſland, and 
was expreſſing his aſtoniſhment at what 
| _ | 
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he had ſeen, when the king of the deſo- 
late iſland. took him by the hand, and 
burſt into tears, You are, no doubt,“ 
cried he, © ſurpriſed at the appearance 
of every thing about you; but you 
would be much more ſo, were you to 
hear the. melancholy. hiſtory of the. un- 
happy wretch you ſee. before you; ſit 
down, an 1take ſome refreſhment, after 
which I will relate my misfortunes.” Ra- 
dab could not at firſt imagine how. re- 
freſhment could be procured in a place 
ſo barren and wretched, | till the king 
ſtampt with his foot, when a table, filled 
with the greateſt delicacies came out of 
tlie ground; Come, cried the king, 
te taſte of this banquet, it is the moſt de- 
licious in the world, and is preſented be- 
fore me every day; it is to me only, that 
it is taſteleſs and inſipid.” Radab eat 
very heartily of the fruit, which was the 
moſt delightful he had ever met with, 
but he was very much aſtoniſhed to ſee 
the king of the deſolate iſland put away 
every thing he himſelf touched with 


diſguſt. 


1 


Radab 
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Radab was no ſooner refreſhed, than 
he took care to remind the king of the 
deſolate iſland of his promiſe, who, after 
looking for ſome time ſtedfaſtly on the 
ground, and uttering a deep ſigh, began 
as follows: 
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12 KiNG 0 THE DESOLATE ISLAND, 


« My father,” cried the unhappy king, 
« was named Ka-ſab, which ſignifies 
in the Balic tongue, the clear light; he 
was a ſancrat of the firſt order, and 


preached the pure principles of the Siam- 


eſe religion in a retired ſpot on this 


iſland, which was then the moſt beauti- 


ful place in the whole world. The bar- 
ren ſands you now behold were once rich 
vallies, ſtanding thick with corn, inter- 


mixed with the moſt beautiful vineyards. 


The air was then regaled with the 
delightful fragrance of the orange, the 
Pine, and the cinnamon ; while the pa- 
roquet, the Java ſparrow, and the lawrey 
ſpread their gay plumage on the trees. 
Nature had bleſt the inhabitants of Pulo- 
ng wich her moſt luxuriant ſtores, and 

oo heaven 


i 
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heaven had beſtowed on them a mild and 
a virtuous king. Vou will ſoon hear how 
this delightful harmony was deſtroyed. 
You behold in me, the wretched. author 
of ſo melancholy! a change, the crimes 
of one deteſted wretch, have ſpread deſo- 
lation through the fertile iſland. of Pulo- 
When was very young. my father care 
fully inculcated into my mind the leſſons of 
Sommona Codom, to Which I have fre- 
quently liſtened with delight and rapture; 
happy had it. now been for me, had I 
continued to follow the leſſons of the vi- 
nac, but alas} a fatal curioſity ſoon de- 
ſtroyed the innocence of my heart, and 
when I once became acquainted with 
vice, miſery ſoon followed: = 
There is near this iſland, a ſmaller one 
called Puloconſo, or the iſland of magi- 
cians, which fortunately you have eſ- 
caped, for had you been caſt away upon 
it, you had, perhaps, met with my fate. 
My father conſtantly checked my en- 
quiries about the- ſmall iſland, the paſ- 
lage to which was dry at low water, and 
H 3 forbad 
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forbad me to paſs over. He informed 
me it was the reſidence of the evil genii 
 Mal-mouc, who was always buſy to lead 
the children of men into error and vice, 
and told me if ever I felt tempted to'croſs 
over, I muſt reſiſt the inclination in the 
firſt moment. I was ſufficiently fright- 
ened at what he ſaid, to attend for ſeveral 
years to his advice; but alas! the time 
was now arrived, when my father was to 
kave me to myſelf; he was very aged, 
and felt the ſwiſt approach of death, 
when he called me to him, and put into 
my hands a ſcrolt compoſed of a golden 
leaf. Theſ-ma (ſaid he), when I am no 
more; open this ſacred leaf, it is written 
by the great Sommona Codom himſelf, 
it will inſtruct you in all ſituations, and 
in the moment of temptation ancꝭ danger, 
will, if attended to, be your protection, even 
ſhould the powerful genii Mal- moue ſe- 
duce you by his enchantment to error; it 
will, on your opening one of the folds, in- 
ſtruct youto avoid the power of magic, and, 
by its raliſmanic VR" can erage: you 
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againſt force and violence; keep it con- 
ſtantly about your perſon, and may the 
great Sommona Codom bleſs you; with 
theſe words he'departed. 

-Tremained-ſome' time after my father's 
Jenth, happy in ſolitude, and aroſe every 
morning with a light and chearful heart, 
to adore the goodneſs ef the creator; 
my mind was a ſtranger to the pride and 
vanities of the world. I viſited the city 
of Pulo- ſang, but it was only now and 
then, and I always returned to ſolitude 
with delight, to enjoy the pleaſures of 
peace and retirement, till one wretched 
day, I directed my ſteps towards the 
ſea ſhore; and a fatal curioſity made me 
contemplate the ſmall iſland on the other 
ſide, which ſeemed the moſt beautiful 
place T had ever ſeen. As I was looking 
about me, I obſerved an old man fiſh- 
ing in a balen or boat, cloſe to the 
ſhore, laughing very heartily to himſelf; 

was very curious to know the cauſe of 
his extraordinary mirth, which I found 
proceeded from his ſport. He was fiſh- 
ing for a ſmall filver fiſh,” frequent in 
92 „ theſe 


| 
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_ theſe ſeas, and as ſoon as he caught one 


of them, fell into a violent fit of laughter. 
It was not many minutes before he per- 


ceived me, when he fell into another fit, 


and rowing the boat aſhore, made ſigns 
for me to enter. I heſitated at firſt, but 
curioſity and the old man's good humour 
got the better of my fears. I had no ſooner 
entered the balon, than he ſet to rowing as 
hard as he could, though without ſpeaking 
a word he laughed more heartily than ever. 


I grew very uneaſy at this behaviour, and 


begged he would land me on the iſland 
again, but he only continued his laughter. 
At laſt I grew ſo enraged, that I attempt- 
ed to throw him overboard, but found 
he was fixed immovable to the ſeat, ſo 


that he only ridiculed my exertions. I 


would now have jumped overboard my- 


ſelf, but I found my feet faſtened to the 


boat; I was juſt going to look at the ſa- 


cred ſcroll, when he landed at the ſmall 
iſland, and I found myſelf impelled by the 
power of magic to follow him; we at 


length came to a palace of black marble, 


where we entered, and aſcended a flight 


. 


1 
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of ſtone ſteps, to a large room filled with 


a great number of lights, where ſeveral 
young men were ſeated at a table drink- 


ing wine; and ſinging laſcivious ſongs; 


one of them aroſe on my entering, and 

made me ſit down next him, Theſ-ma, 
(laid he), you are welcome to the palace 
of the genii Mal-mouc, to whom all the 
riches, honours, and the pleaſures of life 
belong; how long haſt thou been ſhur 
from enjoyment in the. iſland of Pulo- 


\ 


ſang? He now fllled me a goblet of. 


wine, and after making me drink, led me 


to a magnificent room, in the middle of 


which was a bath, whoſe. waters exhaled 
the. moſt delightful perfume: A number 
of ſofas were placed round it, on which: 
were laid the moſt ſumptuous apparel. 
You-mult bathe yourſelf here, cried: he; 


and then I will ſhew you the wonders of 
the palace. He now left me attended 


by a ſervant, who dreſt me in a veſt of 
ſilver embroidery, and proſtrating him- 
ſelf, exclaimed, long live Theſ- ma, the 


favourite of the genii Mal-mouc, for 


whom honour and preferment is deſigned! 
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The young ſtranger now returned, and 
conveyed me to another room, the ſides 
of which were filled with ingots of gold 
and- filver bars, a large coffer in the mid- 
dle was filled with the fineſt diamonds 
ever ſeen, and ſeveral others contained 
pearls, emeralds, rubies, and amethyſts. 
A black eunuch ſtood at. the entrance, 
whobowed tome continually, and repeated 
long live Theſ- -ma, the favourite of the 
genius Mal-mouc, for whom the riches of 
the earth are deſigned! After letting me 
contemplate for a few minutes the won- 
ders of this place, he led me to another 
apartment, in which were a hundred beau- 
titul females, dreſt 1 in the gayeſt attire; one 
of them more beautiſul than the reſt, met 
me at the door, and invited me to enter, 
when they threw over me the ſweeteſt 
eſſences, and preſented me noſegays of 
flowers. She who had firſt noticed me, 
led me to a ſofa, where I was hardly 
ſeated, when J heard a ſound of voices, 
and four young women entered the 
room bearing a palanquin, on which 
W a beautful female, with a chaplet of 
roles 
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roſes on her head, and a filken pagne of 
light blue embroidered with gold, about 
her waiſt: but I had hardly gazed © 
on her a moment, when they paſſed on to 
an inner apartment, and one of the fe- 
males returned, ſaying, the fair Achama - 
ſouri invites the ſtranger Theſ-ma to 
partake with her, the pleaſures of the 
banquet. 1 immediately obeyed, for 
during all this time I had no opportu- 
nity of conſulting the magic ſcroll. 
When I entered, I found the beautiful . 
Achama- ſouri ſeated at a table; 
Fae 43 rapture, 6 ſhe A e me 
to ſit next her, but when ſhe took my 
hand, 20 became inſenlible to any ſenſation, 
but love; ſhe. diſcourſed with me on my 
former ſituation, my baniſhment from 
all that i Weetens life, and how. much bet-, 
ter. my mind Was ſuited to love than ſos, 
litude ;, he filled: me the goblet, at inter- 
vals, and I became drunk with wane and 


pleaſure. While we were enjoying our 


ſelyes, an inyißble hand; placed on, the. ta- 
ble a-diſþ, which contained a human head 
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: vered from the body, covered with blood. 


I trembled at the ſight, and the enchan- 
treſs ſeemed equally uneaſy, and endea- 
voured to divert my attention from it as 
much as poſſible, however in a few mi- 
nutes it diſappeared, when ſhe reſumed. 
her gaity. I took an opportunity while 
Achama-ſouri was. ſinging, to look at 
the ſcroll, when I beheld, in large letters, 
the word diſcretion, and nenn the 


following ſentence :. 


4 


x Fly from the power of temptation,” 


J had almoſt reſolved to quit the ban- 
2 uet, when the enchantreſs who difcovetred 
e magic ſcroll ſnatched it from my hand. 
e Thes- ma, cried ſhe, the favourite 
of the genii Mal-mouc, for whom the 
greateſt beauty of the earth is deſigned; 
know that this fatal ſcroll alone pre- 
vents all the pleaſure: the genius deſigns 
you. It is not permitted to me to deſtroy 


it witkout your conſent, but at any rate 


cried ſhe, ( let me tear off theſe words 
from the top.” I heſitated at her requeſt, 


; 12255 1 erer Jane: chagrined ant 


diſcon- 
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diſconſolate, and put the ſcroll into my 
hand, ſaying, © alas, I perceive you do 
not love me, this fatal ſcroll will not 
permit me to detain you any longer, 
adieu, Achama-ſouri reſigns her power.“ 
I felt only more enraptured at this diſ- 
courſe, and. intreated ſhe would not judge 
ſo hardly of me. © To convince you, 
ſaid I, © how much power the charms of. 
the fair Achama-ſouri have over Thes- 
ma, take the ſcroll, and tear off the words. 
which offend you,” Her countenance- 
brightened at theſe words, and. ſhe tore 
off the word diſcretion, and the ſentence: 
« Fly from the power of temptation.“ 

Acſter this, my mind felt very much re- 
lieved, and J preſently loft all recollection 
of my fears. After paſſing ſeveral hours: 
with the fair Achama-ſouri, I enquired of 
her by what means I might attain all 
that the .genu promiſed. © You muſt 
follow me” cried the beautiful enchan- 
treſs, * and be filent.” She now took 
a candle in her hand, and led me to an 
inner room, the door of which was made 
of braſs, ſhe. opened it, and I followed 
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into alittle room, in the middle of which 
was a brazen ſtatute, on a pedeſtal; two 
large braſs candleſticks, and two incenſe 
pots ſtood before it, from which white 
8 _ of ſmoke aſcended. The ſtatue, 
s I advanced, nodded its head, and I 
wah: with fear, for the enchantreſs had 
left me to myſelf, and I knew not What 
to do; at laſt the ſtatute, ſpoke as fol- 
lows: 6 Son of Ka-ſab, the will of 
Mal mouc is ſubſervient to thy wiſhes, 
ſpeak thy mind. Tell me, I beſeech' 
thee,” cried I, * how I may attain the 
chief honours in the iſland of Pulo-fang.” 4 
« It is enough,” cried the ſtatue, . you 
have only to tear from the magie ſeroll 
the word humility, and caſt it into the 
pot of burning incenſe, and then to wiſh 
yourſelf at home.“ 1 obeyed che in- 
ſtructions given me, and in a moment 
found my ſelſ, not at my cave, but in the 
ſtreets of the capital city of Pulo-ſang, 
dreſt in the habit of a talapoin- 1 began 
now to ſuſpect all that had paſſed was a 
dream, when I was met by one of the! | 
officers-of the court, « ſon of Ka-ſab,” 
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cried he, I have been ſeeking you; the 
mandarin Mapak who knew your father's 
wiſdom and worth, is deſirous of raiſing 
you to honour and diſtinction, you muſt 
come with me.“ I haſte ned to the di van, 
and ſaw the chief mandarin, who con- 
firmed what the officer had told me. I 
was immediately dreſt i in a rich brocaded 
robe, and inveſted in all the dignities 
of a mandarin of the third order. I 
began now to think the genii would 
faithfully perform his promiſe, and my 
heart became elated with the proſpect 
before me. Each day ſeemed to eſtabliſh 
me the more in the favour of the manda- 
rins, and each night increaſed my ambi- 
tious hopes. Mapak had a daughter 
called Jedi-ka, or young. diamond, who 
was fairer than the morning, and gentle 
as the lamb which feeds on the plains of 
Lacencevan; but at this time pleaſure 
alone engaged the thoughts of Thes- ma, 
my ſeraglio conſiſted of the greateſt beau- 
ties of the iſland. I gave ſumptuous bans 
quets and entertainments, and wallowed 
in voluptucufneſß and diffipation. The 
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word diſcretion had been torn from the 
feroll, and I felt no pain from reflection. 
This way of living could not, however, 
laſt long, my debts increaſed to an alarm- 
ing degree, and I was threatened with 
impriſonment. In my anxtety, I wiſhed 
to be at the iſland of the Magicians, and 
found myſelf before the brazen ſtatue. 
J explained my fituation, when I received 
for anſwer, „Tear the word honeſty 
from the magic ſcroll, return to Pulo- ſang, 
and truſt to the inventions thy mind ſug- 
geſts.” I preſently underſtood the in- 
terpretation of theſe words, and wiſhing 
myſelf at home, went to the treaſury, 
from whence I took as much as I wanted.” 
As J was under-treaſurer, I was not in 
the leaſt ſuſpected, the good old manda- 
rin left every thing to me, and would 
hear nothing to my. prejudice; at laſt the 
king demanded an account of the monies 
which had' been exhauſted in the laſt 
three years, when I was called upon by 
the chief mandarin to render an account. 
I offered inſtantly to execute his com- 
mands, but as it happened to be a day 
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of general feſtivity, he would not permit 
it till a future time. In my agitation of 
mind, I u iſhed to be at Pulo- conſo, and 
ſhutting my eyes, found myſelf, when J 
opened them again in the temple of the 
genii Mal- mouc, before the brazen ſta- 
tue, which I called upon to aſſiſt me. 
It anſwered, tear the word gratitude 

from the magic feroll, and poiſon the 
mandarin Ma- pak. I ſhuddered at theſe 
words, and I preſently found myſelf 
conveyed to the palace of the king of 
Pulo-ſang. I looked at the magic ſcroll, 
and read the following words: | 


*It is not yet too late to return from error. 
Happy would it have been for me to have 
owned my tranſgreſſion, and to have truſt- 
ed for pardon to the generous M a-pak, 
but my pride and ſhame would not allow 
me, and I came to the horrid reſolution 
of murdering my benefactor; but in my 
anxiety, I wiſhed once more to conſult 
the genii, for 1 found I could not bring 
myſelf ro mix the fatal draught. In a 
moment I found myſelf before the bra- 

FN IM zen 


162 SIAMESE TALES: 
zen ſtatue. What! cried the genii, 
ee does: e faulter-? wretch | if thou 
wouldſt taſte the promiſes of Mal-mouc, 
tear the word-pity from the magic-ſcroll, 
and throw it into the pot of incenſe at my 
feet. I ſtood trembling at this com- 
mand, unwilling to obey, till at laſt the 
ſtatue liſted his arm in a threatning poſ- 
ture, and I threw; the fragment into the 
flames; immediately the whole tem- 
ple was filled with fire, and a dreadful 
clap of thunder ſhook+it to the baſe. 
I now: found myſelf at Pulo- ſang and 
haſtened back to ſupper, when I mingled 
poiſon in the cup. of the mandarin, who 
was the next day to furniſh the account 
to the king his maſter. Ma-pak drank 
my health and expired. 1 immediately 
went to the palace and reported the ſud- 
den death of the mandarin, at which the 
| king exclaimed, *< then what I ſuſpected 
is true, and Ma-pak was unworthy, of my 
love., I was pleaſed to find the impreſ- 
gon which was made on the king” s mind 
and did not heſitate to inſinuate that the 
mandarin had poiſoned himſelf to avoid an 
| enquiry 
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enquiry into his conduct; beſides which, 
T repreſented with all the art J could, 
that the unhappy Ma-pak had men- 
tioned his fears of detection to me, and 
that T had frequently adviſed him not to 
draw forth the large ſums he had taken 


from the treaſury. I ſhould have dif- 


covered every thing to my royal maſter,” 
ſaid I, © ina few days, and have by me 
a large ſum of money deſigned to be 
given to a favourite female, but | was 
determined to reſerve it until 1 could in- 
form my maſter of his perfidy. «© Young 
man,” cried the king of Pulo-ſang, you 
are, I believe, honeſt and faithful, and 
the father's virtues are ſtill viſible" in the 
ſon, thou only art worthy to ſucceed to 


the office of thy venal predeceſſor.” 1 
was now nearly arrived to the ſummit of 


my ambition, and returned to the palace 


of the deceaſed mandarin, with an elated 


mind, where I found the lovely Jedi-ka 
in tears. I endeavoured to conſole her, 
but in vain, ſhe only regarded me with 
a kind of preternatural impreſſion of my 
Saut; her beauty 238 however, inflamed 

me, 
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me, and the next thing I did was to pro- 
ject her ruin. I was well aſſured ſhe 
could never love me, for her heart was 
engaged to a young mandarin of much 
worth, and who loved her in return. I 
reſolved, therefore, to conſult the genii 
Mal-moue, and wiſhing for his preſence, 
found myſelf at the feet of the brazen ſta- 
tue, who ſpoke theſe Words: « 'The:ge- 
nit Mal-moue is thy frlend, but it is the 
enchantreſs Acha-mafouri, who has the 
power to beſtow on Thes-ma the com 
pletion of his wiſhes.” I now entered the- 
room of the fair enchantreſs, who I found 
ſeated on a couch, in an elegant undreſs. 
« Thes- ma, cried. ſhe, 1 know thy 
will, but at preſent have not the power 
to grant it, thou muſt firſt make thyſelf 
king of Pulo - ſang, and the reſt ſhallf ol- 
low.“ Pleaſed with the ſmiles and. 
friendſhi p of the enchantreſs, I enquired 
in what way I could accompliſh that de- 
fign:, © There are a number of the 
mandarins”” cried ſhe,, dliſaffected, you 
have only to liſten to their complaints, 
and to promiſe them redreſs, and you 
5 will 
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will find many friends; you need not fear 
of ſucceſs, for it is written in the book of 
fate, that Thes-ma ſhall be king in 
Pulo-ſigh et 4H 74.16, 2415 

C Good heaven,” cried Nang: fa, at this 
part of the hiſtory of Radab, © where 
will the villaintes of the wretched Thes- 
ma have an end. * 4 Alas,” returned the 
fair Soum-Kit, «ir is s difficult to ſay where 
the crimes of thoſe. who once permit vice 
to take root in their heart, will ſtop. 
Diſcretion is the guardian of the human 
mind, and while we truſt to her, her 8 
| powep is a magic nothing can deſtroy, un- 
leſs we forſake her, but,” continued 
Soumkii, « | will proceed to-morrow in 
the melancholy hiſtory which I have be⸗ 
n 
| The next day Nang-fa begs ged of his 
| inſtructreſs to indulge him with _ 
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THE CONTINUATION OF THE 
HISTORY OF THESS-MA, THE 
KING OF THE DESOLATE 
ISLAND, 


5 TP v joy,“ cried Thes- 
ma, « at the words of the enchantreſs, I 
wiſhed, and found myſelf at Pulo- ſang. 
A few days ſeemed to open to me a 
proſpect of ſucceſs. A diſaffecled man- 
darin offered to put me on the throne of 
Pulo- ſang, if I would reſtore his friends 
from diſgrace and baniſnment. 4 readily 
accepted theſe conditions, and he found 
means to mingle poiſon in the fruit Which 
came to the table of the king. There was 
no ſucceſſor to the crown, and the unjuſt 
mandarin, by extolling my virtues, 
and repreſenting it as the wiſh of the 
deceaſed king, managed ſo well that 
J was ſhortly inveſted in the regal 
dignities. The wretched Jedi-ka alone 
neglected to pay me adulation; ima- 
gination preſented me the clue, however, 
to bring down her pride and reſerve ; a 

| few 


I NNN RN ems 


5 SIAMESE TALES. 167 


few months only paſſed before I gave or- 
ders to the mandarin who had murdered 
the king, to impriſon her lover, and find- 
ing that neither my ſituation, or. my at- 
tention availed me any thing, I now pre- 
| ſented to her. the conſequence of her-re- 
ſiſtance to my will, but ſhe remained in- 
flexible, and only loaded me with the moſt 
ſevere accuſations. As it was the cuſtom 
in this-country. never to enquire into the 
motives of the ſovereign, I ordered her 
unhappy lover before me; ſurrounded by 
eunuchs, who were ready, at command, 
to pour down his throat the fatal draught, 
Jedizkatrembled at firſt, at the engines of 
death, preſented to her view, but ſtill her 

virtue ſuſtained her, and ſhe refuſed to 
ſubmit to my will. My orders were now 
put in-execution, and ſhe was: conveyed 
to the ſeraglio, whither J had the baſeneſs 
to follow her, and triumph over her 
miſery. In my ungenerous exultation, 
TI ſeized her in my arms as ſhe lay on the 
ſota, but found Iembraced a lifeleſs ſtatue, 
Doubting not but that it was the effect 

of enchantment, I wiſhed to be once 
ä 1 
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more before'my guardian genii, and ſoon 
found myſelf in the temple, then 1 
deſired the brazen ſtatue to reſtore to 
ahimation the beautiful Jedi-ka, but it 
anſwered, there is one word yet leſt on the 
magic ſcroll, repentance; to fulfil thy with, 
it 18 require d that thou ſhouldſt throw 
into the pot of burning incenſe the rem- 
nant of the magic ſcroll; a thrill of hor- 
ror run through my veins at this com- 
mand, but rage and diſappointment 
promped me to obey; I threw in the 
ſcroll, when a blue flame aſcended with 
a rumbling noiſe, the temple ſhook, 
and the ſtatue ſet up a hideous howl, 
and the good genius Sommona Codom 
appeared before me. Unhappy wretch ! 
cried he, favoured as thou waſt with the 
precepts of thy holy father, and the 
words of truth on the ſcroll, you have 
impiouſly deſtroyed; there is no pardon 
for thee ! thou haſt thyſelf torn off the 
ſacred word repentance. '' The evil genii 
to whom thou” haſt liſtened, and whoſe 
delight is to torment mankind, has the 


Or” to preſerve to thee thy being 
ft | | and 
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and thy riches; on thy throne therefore 
malt thou be fixed for ever; but thy life 
ſhall be curſed ! Inſipid and taſteleſs ſhall 
be thy food ; ſleepleſs ſhall be thy days 
and nights; and, to add to the horrors 
of thy ſituation, the body of the fair 
Jedi- ka and her lover, with the good 
mandarin Ma- pak, ſhall lie near thee, and 
in the ſtill ſeaſon of the night, ſhall up- 
braid thy cruelty; a peſtiferous air ſhall 
encircle this iſland for ſeven years, which 
ſhall deſtroy every thing that has life, 
and all thoſe who are preſumptuous 
enough to remain on this accurſed ſpot ;. 
thus ſhall no living creature come near 
thee, nor ſhall thy puniſhment end, un- 
til the moment when heaven reſtores to 
life the innocentJedi-ka, her father and 
lover; hence, wretch! and receive the 
reward of thy crimes! At theſe words 
I found myſelf in this palace, fixed by 
magic on this throne, where. I endure 
without intermiſſion the ſevere pangs of . 
remorſe, and the upbraidings of the virtu- - 
| ous Jedi-ka, who nightly awakes to utter 
her complaints. · 
| „ 1 
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The king of the deſolate iſland now con- 
eluded his hiſtory, when Radab caſting 


his eyes on one fide, beheld the good Je- 
di-ka ſtretched on a bier, with her father _ 


and her lover by her fide, and i in the tu- 


mult of his heart exclaimed, 4 curſed 
ambition and miſtaken pride! if theſe 
are thy wretched conſequences, let Ra- 
dab bleſs: heaven in gratitude, and re- 
turn to Banſac ſafe in humility, and bleſt 
with the favour of Sommona Codom.” 
As he ſpoke theſe words, he obſerved 
the following ſentence written on the bier. 
ce. The enchantment of theſe bodies will 

not end, till a ſtranger who delights in 

humility, ſhall ſnatch the magic ſcroll 
trom the por of burning incenſe, in the 
palace ot the genii Mal-mouc.” Ra- 
dab, whoſe heart felt convinced of the 
lovelineſs of humility, after attentively 
reading the characters before him, en- 
quired of the king of the deſolate iſland, 

the way to the iſland of magicians, of 
which being informed, he haſtened to the 
ſea ſhore, and falling on his knees, im- 


50 the protection of heaven; oy | 
| a bird 
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a bird flew near him; and let fall a ring; 
on which he found engraved, the words 


ce Sommona Codom Radab did not 


doubt but the ring was poſſeſſed of the ta- 
liſmanic power to reſiſt magic, and it be- 
ing low water, paſſed over to the temple of 
Mal- mouc, when the curſed inhabitants, 
with the enchantreſs Acha-maſouri fled 
at his preſence, and he entered unmoleſted 
the ſmall temple, where he ſaw the bra- 
zen ſtatue. Radab, who had kept unſhaken 
in his virtue, put his hand fearleſsly into 
the pot of burning incenſe, and with- 
out harm he drew forth a remnant of 
the magic ſcroll on which the word re- 
pentance was written; the brazen ſtatue 
now fell to the ground with a dreadful 
_ craſh; the elements were on fire, the 
earth quaked; and in a moment the 
aſtoniſhed Radab found himſelf in the 
palace of the king of the deſolate iſland; a 
bright refulgent cloud inftantly deſcended, 

and the good genius, Sommona Codom 
appeared, and thus addreſſed the trem- 
bling Theſ-ma. « Thy puniſhment 
is now at an end, and the enchantment 
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of thoſe you thought murdered,diffolved. 
Adore then the providence which has 


- Preſerved thee; for know, the gen- 


tle Jedi-ka diſcovered thy deſigns to poi- 
ſon her father, and counteracted its 
effects with a ſalubrious draught, which 
though it could not prevent him from 
being to appearance dead, ſtill preſerved 
the vital warmth till the power of Mal- 
mouc ſhould end, the ſame liquid ſhe 
contrived to mix in the bowl preſented 
to her lover, while her own innocence 
and virtue were protected by heaven, who 
cauſed her to be changed to the form 
of a lifeleſs ſtatue.” At theſe words 
Theſ-ma fell on his face in wonder and 
aſtoniſhment, while Jedi-ka, her father, 
and lover, were reſtored from the power 
of magic, the ſame as when they be- 
came firſt inchanted. © Go,” continued 
the genius to Theſ-ma, and atone for 
what is paſt, by the repentance of your 


life, and acknowledge the mercy of hea- 


ven tha t would not let the ſon of the wor- 
thy Ka- ſab be loſt for ever. 
| ls f > The 
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The good genius now turned to the mer- 
chant; «.Radab, my ſon,” cried he, ſince 
thou haſt virtue and humitity enough to 
withſtand the vanities and temptations - 
of riches, thy mind is ſuited to enjoy 
proſperity, it will be a bleſſing to thee; 

return home contented : give to the 
needy: aſſiſt the oppreſſed: follow virtue 
and be happy: ſo ſhall thy reſt be a 
ſweet ſlumber, which ſhall W . to 
eternal bliſs . 

With theſe words the genius Aiſap- 
peared, leaving, Radab to contemplate 
with delight the ways of providence; 


but his happineſs was beyond expreſſion, 


when he found himſelf once more among | 
his family in the city of Ban- ſac. 
Nang fa ſeemed very much affected with 
the hiſtory of Theſ-ma the king of the 
deſolate iſland. © ]-perceive now, (cried 
He to the talapoineſs), © the truth of the 
precepts you would inculcate ; there is, 
indeed, no happineſs when the heart be- 
comes tainted with vice.” It reſem- 
bles”” returned Soum-kn, . « a diſeaſe 
which with gradual ſteps deſtroys and 
: 2 3 waſtes : 
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waſtes the body. Every day brings the 
_ unhappy patient nearer to diſſolution. As 
the body at times feels freſh vigour, and 
ſhort intervals of health, ſo does the 
mind | babituated to vice, at moments 
experience the preſence of the good 
principle, which rekindles the heavenly 
ſpark of reaſon in the breaſt ; the voice 
of religion is then diſtinctly heard, calling 
the much-favoured wanderer to repent- 
ance and to peace. Happy are thoſe who 
attend the ſummons, and who forget 
the miſeries of ſin; in the ſolace of virtue.” 
And yet, interrupted Nang-fa, © thoſe 
are are ftill happier, who by a conſtant 
and regular attention to the duties of re- 
ligion, eſcape the anguith of an evil con- 
ſcience, and who feel nothing from re- 
flection 118 comfort and approbation!” ' 
„ Happier, indeed! « cried Soum-kii, 
A but the number of ſuch is ſmall; we 
are all liable to miſtakes; and he who 
thinks he is not, commits a crime in the 
thought itſelf. Let us rather do all in 
our power to be good, and implore the 


5 aſſiſtance of heaven to ſtrengthen us in 
ee E virtue; ; 
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virtue. But to ſhew you how near the 


human heart may approach perfection, 
I will rela: to you a ſtory of a young 


man, who was at once faithful, generous 
and ſincere, who never forged a ſlander, 
or liſtened to calumny; whoſe heart in- 
ſtructed him to neglect pomp, reſpect 


the virtuous poor, was above m— 


tion, and Hincopalle: oe vice. 


— 
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A0, THE CAMEL 
3 DRIVER. 5 


„ 


THE ſun had ſcarce began to gild 
with its rays the pagodas of Cam- peng, 
when Aſſoun ſet ont towards the plains of 
Laconcevan. The fragrance of the me- 
lon and the pine already perfumed the 
air, and the birds of the richeſt fea- 
thers diſplayed their variegated plumage 
on the palmeto and the anana. The 

ſyeet ferenity of nature invited the mind 
of the gentle Aſſoun to devotion. « O 
my God,” ſaid he, how bountiful haſt 
thou been to thy ſervant; how rich haſt 
thou made him in a contented poverty ; 

thou haſt, in thy gracious goadneſs, diſ- 
poſed my heart to reliſh only what is 
f life appear 
ne, and my 

greateſt delight is when þ croſs theſe. 
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plains to fancy myſelf in thy preſence, and 
to think that thou thyſelf deigneſt to 
guard and watch the moſt humble of 
thy ſervants; and yet it muſt be ſo, elſe 
whence do I derive my chearfulneſs and 
ſatisfaction. A little rice is my food, 
and the pure ſpring my drink, but ſweet 
is the draught and nouriſhing the food 
which is taken in peace and love.” 
Aſſoun had been left at the age of thir- 
teen to the wide world, his father, who 
was a merchant, having ſpent all he was 
poſſeſſed of, in gaming and other extrava- 
gances, and at laſt died in poverty. His 
ſon ſought, for a little time, aſſiſtance 
among thoſe who were formerly his fa- 
thers favoured friends; but in vain, for as 
he was very poor and diſtreſſed they only 
treated him with contempt, and drove 
him from their doors. Aſſoun had re- 
ceived but few of the leſſons of truth 
from his father, nor had he ever ſtudied 
the ſacred book of the vinac; but his 
heart was pure and unſpotted, and his 
natural diſpoſj.i ion humble and ' placid. 
He reflected. with pain upon the treat- 
| 1 3 ment 
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ment he had received, becauſe his 4 inge- 


nuous mind could hardly conceive ſuch 


depravity in human nature, for thoſe who 


deſerted him had been his father's con- 
ſtant companions, had lived on his bounty 
and were cheriſhed by the en ſun 
of his abundancies. 

Thus ſituated Aſſoun nuke a retreat 
from the world in the plains of Laconce- 
van, where, by chance, he met an old 
camel driver. A ſſoun offered his ſervices 
to the ſtranger, who being very aged, 


. took notice of him,and carried him home; 


ſo did A ſſoun find more humanity and 
friendſhip from a ſtranger, than among 
thoſe who had formerly feaſted at his - 


ther's table. 


Aſſoun continued his journey, grate- 


fully ſenſible of the providence which had 


aſſiſted him. I am more convinced,” 
faid he, © than ever of the goodneſs of 


the Almighty. © The impreſſion has been 
ſtrengthened by every circumſtance of 
| my life, and in beſtowing upon me the 
peace I now enjoy; he hath given me 


more than riches and honour. Such was 
me 


wy 


the language of Aſſoun, when he re- 


flected on his ſituation, and contemplated 


the mild ſerenity around him. 


Aſſoun had not travelled far before he 


fell in with a ſtranger, who was alſo driv- 
ing a camel, who enquired of him his 
name, and whither he was travelling.“ I 
am,” cried Afſoun, the ſervant of Baza- 


rac, the camel driver, and am journeying | 


to the city of Tchainat, to diſpoſe of my 


| maſter's merchandiſe.” . Then, cried - 


the ſtranger, “ if you will take my ad- 
vice, you will rather go to Talacoan, 
where I am myſelf going ; we ſhall have 
a much better market.” After this the 
ſtranger preſented Aſſoun ſome fruit, which 


he gratefully accepted, for his heart was 
devoid of ſuſpicion. At laſt, however, 


the ſtranger addreſt him as follows: 


« Young man, you ſeem to know but 


little of the world, and therefore are not 


ſenſible that a much better ſituation than 4 5 
that of a camel driver is intended for you 
by providence. Take my advice, Ba- 


zarac is old and uſeleſs, let us put our ad- 
ventures together, and ſhare the profits, 
| 1 6 . You 
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Fou ſhall go with me to the city of 
Siam, where J have laid up riches ob- 
tained in the ſame way. I will ſecure 
you from a diſcovery; for Abdel-kurim, 
the moor, has too much wealth to fear 
any thing from juſtice.” - | Aﬀoun ſhud- 
dered at theſe words. © All that pro- 
vidence deſigns,” cried he, © is good, 
nor can I dare to pervertherendsto vice.” 
ac Ridiculous,” cried the ſtranger, «do not 
heſitate, but accept of the good fortune 
in thy reach. No,” returned Aſſo un, 
% Bazarac is old and helpleſs, and I will 
ſupport him, rather than do him wrong.“ 
« Fool,” exclaimed the ſtranger, « then 
take the reward of thy temerity. In re- 
fuſing my offer I will poſſeſs myſelf of 
all thy maſter's riches, and puniſh thee.” 
With theſe words he drew a ſcymeter 
from his fide, and ſera hold of the ten- 
der Aſſoun, when his arm, in a moment, 
became benumbed, and the weapon fell 

to the ground. © I feel,” cried he, 

« that A ſſoun is a favourite of the great 
genius Sommona Codom, and that Thave 
not many minutes longer to live. My 
7% 1 e conſcience 
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conſcience accuſes me of an hundred 
crimes; I dare not hope for pardon; but 
thus far I will do towards atonement for 
having aimed at thy life, thou art maſter 


of all the riches of the merchant Abdel- © 


| kurim, which you will find on the back 
of yonder camel, but learn to make a 


better uſe of them than J have done.” 


Aſſoun, whoſe heart was alive to ſenſibi- 


ty, felt very much ſhocked when he be- 


held the merchant die at his feet; he 
however buried him in the ground, and 
then drove on the two came ls uncertain 
in his mind what to do. *© Surely” 
cried he, this man has left ſome rela- 
tions, perhaps he has been as forgetful of 
them, as he has been cruel to me. I will 
diſpoſe of his merchandize, and when I 
return home, will go to his widow, and 
give her all I ſhall have gained by 
them.” - | 
It was not many Sj before Affoun 


returned to Cam- peng, with conſiderable 


wealth, the profits of his adventure, and 
related to his old maſter all that had hap- 
pened. Alas, 1 ſon, cried the — 
Wes Baza 
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— Ronarac, fear this money will do thee 
no good, but go and do as thou gayelt 
for thy intentions are juſt.” 
Aſſoun now travelled to Siam, where 
he enquired after Abdel- Turm, and was 
ſhey n to a houſe where à young woman 
opened the door. Was this,” cried 
Aſſoun, „ the dwelling of the merchant 
Abdel kurim. It is,” cried ſhe,” 
18 he returned from Talacon ?” « Alas,“ 
returned he, I bring you ſad news. 
He now diſcovered to the widow of Ab- 
del · kurim her huſband's death, when ſhe 
ſcreamed out, and called her neighbours 
together, who had Aſſoun ſecured, on 
ſuſpicion of having murdered the mer- 
chant, Unfortunately all this was done 
o quickly, that poor Aſſoun had not 
time to explain his intentions, till he was 
brought before the Maha Omorat, or chief | 
magiſtrate, who conſidered it merely the 
effect of fear. It was in vain, Aſſoun 
proteſted he was innocent, no one would 
believe the ſtory he told. They were 
obliged, however, at his requeſt to ſend 


for che camel, driver Bazarac, but when 
5655 = £2. 
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the meſſenger arrived at Cam- peng, he 


was informed that Bazarac had been dead 


two days. The Maha Omorat, though _ 
almoſt convinced of Aſſoun's guilt, was 
ſtill unwilling to ſentence: him to death 
until he had further proof, when a travel- 
ter preſented himſelf before the divan, 
who going through the plains of Lacon- 
cevan, found the ſcymeter lying an the 
ground, and ſeeing the earth newly turned 
up, examined the ſpot, and found the 
body of the merchant. + Theſe eircum- 
ſtances were thought ſufficient, and Aſſoun 
was condemned to death; he retired to 
his priſon, conſcious of his innocence, and 
now addreſſed himſelf in ſecret to that be- 
ing who is ever ready to aſſiſt the diſtreſt; 
O my God,” cried he, * haſten once 
more to the aſſiſtance of thy ſervant 
Aſſoun, whom thou haſt before. deigned 
to guard from danger; without thee my 
death and infamy is certain. and with thy 
help, vain is the 3 of man W 

The next morning Affoun- was led 
forth 1 to be burnt alive, and all the people 
| 7 | of 
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of Siam run from their houſes to behold 
the fatal ſpectacle. The ſuppoſed crimi- 
nal was now faſtened to a ſtake, and the 
flames kindled round him, when a white 
elephant appeared at a diſtance, making 
furiouſly to the ſpot. No one dared to 
ſtop this noble animal, becauſe being all 
white, they knew he was one of the ſu- 
perior genii; they therefore fell proſtrate 
before him, who when he came to the 
place where. Aſſoun was tied, ſcattered 
with his trunk the burning embers into the 
air. The trembling multitude were now 
all eager to untie Aſſoun from the ſtake, 
and led him in triumph, crying, © long- 
life to the good Aſſoun, whom Nang- 
payce Chang, the prince of white ele- 
phants has preſerved. The Maha Omo- . 
rat was now fully convinced of his in- 
nocence, and the king who had no- 
ticed his humility and gentleneſs, com- 
manded he ſhould be broughtbeforehim, 
and requeſted to hear his ſtory. Aſſoun, 
related with great perſpicuity the man- 
ner in which he came by the riches. 
0. the merchant Abdel-kurim, and ex- 
1 plained 
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plained his intentions to the widow. 
The king himſelf now pronounced him 
not guilty, and, beſides offered to make 
him a mandarin, and to give him a poſt 
near his perſon. “Alas, fir,” cried 
Aſſoun, © greatneſs will only expoſe me 
to new dangers, ſuffer me rather to return 
to the plains of Laconcevan, and follow 
my former humble, but happy occupa- 
tion. To the poor of Siam I give the 
riches of Abdel-kurim.”” The king aſto- 
niſhed at what he heard, conſented to 
the wiſh of Aſſoun, and he once more 
found himſelf travelling along the plains, 
ſinging his wonted chearful ſong, or of- 
fering up his thanks to heaven. Give 
me, cried Aſſoun, O God, the con- 
tinuance of thy love, be near the humble 
abode of thy ſervant when he ſleeps, and 
when he journeys through the deſart, ſo 
ſhall no danger come nigh him, nor evil 
diſturb his repoſe.” While Aſſoun was 
thus engaged, his ears were ſhocked with 
the piercing cry of murder, and turning 
his eyes on one fide, he beheld a man, who 


" keld another at his feet, and was about to 


plunge 


186 ' _ SIAMESE TALES: 


plunge a dagger in his boſom. Aſſdun, | 
though a ſtripling, interpoſed, and held 
immoveable the arm of the aſſaſſin, when 
the youth knelt down and kiffed his deli- 
verer's feet. Aſſoun, when he had diſ- 
armed the elder ſtranger, enquired into 
the cauſe of his cruelty, * This youth,” 
cried be, „ is my nephew, and has, 
againſt my will, cheriſhed a paſſion for 
Aa young female of infamous character. 5 
' L have oſten expoſtulated with him on his 
folly, and at laſt forbad him to think any 
More of her, when this morning he aſked 
me-to take a walk with: him, and as we 
were converſing together, I obſerved 
him draw from his ſide a dagger, which 
he would have plunged into my baſom 
it Thad not wreſtei it from him. I own 
that in my paſſion I ſhould certainly have 
killed him if you had not interfered.“ 
Aſſoun now turned to the youth, and de- 
ſired to hear what he could ſay in an- 
ſwer to tkeſe charges. Alas,” cried 
he, „ am innocent, he only ſeeks to 
deſtroy me. My father died worth im- 
menſe wealth, which comes to this man, 
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_— my uncle, at my deceaſe. He 
invited me to walk, to execute his eruel 
purpoſe.“ Aſſoun, who had not ſeen the 
beginning of the affray, was unwilling to 
give his opinion, he therefore, meeting 
ſome more travellers, carried them both 
before the Maha Omorat; when they 
were heard ſeparately, but the judge was 
unable to decide who was the aggreſſor, 
and aſked Aſſoun what he thought of the 
buſineſs.. Indeed fir,” eried he, 41 
know not, all I can ſay is, that I ſa the el - 
der about to plunge a dagger in the breaſt | 
of the younger. The offenders were now 
brought before the king himſelf, who was 
as much in doubt as the judge, Let“ 
cried he, © the camel driver, Aſſqun, 
paſs: the ſentence. Aſſdun bowed; 'and 
ſpoke as follows: © As the elder of theſe 
two held the dagger of the younger, now 
let the younger, in return, draw his: ſcy» 
meter, and x once ſtrike off the head of 
his enemy. At this ſentence the youth 
trembled, FS Ws himſelf at the feet of 
the judge, ſaying, O fir, let me not 


Ny * the blood of my fellow creature.“ 


cc lan 
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« Behold judge,” cried Aſſoun, <« and 
know the agreſſor, for a thought of mur- 
der never inhabited the breaſt of the man 
who refuſes to revenge himſelf of his 
enemy.” The whole divan ſhouted with 
Joy at this deciſion, and theelder traveller 
was conveyed to priſon: The king who 
was delighted with the juſtice and diſ- 
cernment of Aſſoun, offered him one of 
the higheſt poſts in the court, that of 
Maha Omorat, which was about to be 
reſigned from the extreme age of its 
poſſeſſor. Aſſoun could not help being 
ſomewhat attracted by the offer, and he 
yielded to the temptation. I will ac- 
cept,” cried he, the _— 15 258 
r mee 1+: 

The upright Aſſoun bad not "fab Jong | 
on the ſeat of juſtice, before a poor man 
named Camki, came before him, with a 
complaint againſt a great mandarin who 
had ftolen away his only daughter. A 
day was appointed for the parties to ap- 
pear, and the mandarin ordered to attend, 
he took care, however, previous to the 

| dme, to ſend Aſſoun a large ſum of mo- 
| ney, 


SIAMESE TALES. 189 


| ney, to give judgment in his favour. 
e Tell your maſter” „ cried the Maha 
Omorat to the ſervant of the. mandarin, 
«that he ſhall diſpoſe of the daughter 
of Cam-ki at his will, but let him attend.” 
The cruel mandarin was elated at this 
news, and on the day fixed, the old man 
made his complaint in court. After the 
witneſſes were heard, and the guilt of the 
mandarin eſtabliſned beyond doubt, 
Aſſoun aroſe, and ſpoke as follows: 


« Tt is my ſentence that the mandarin 
ſhall diſpoſe of the daughter of Cam-ki 


| at his will:“ The whole divan murmured 


at theſe words, until Aſſoun added, 
For he ſhall either by the laws of Siam 
die an opprobious death, or he ſhall grant 
to the daughter of Cam-ki his eſtates, and 
| reſtore the child to her parent. Mandarin, 
on thy will depends the choice.” The 
divan now ſhouted with joy, and due 
| reparation was made to the injured, «I 
gave thee my word” cried Aſſoun to the 
mandarin, and I have kept it; my duty is 
to aſſiſt the deſign of heaven, to bring good 
from evil; I promiſed that thou ſhouldſt 
ie of the daughter of Cam-ki at thy 


will 
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Will; therefore the bribe 1 received ſhall 
change its nature into that of a a 
Weener e een 
: It had been the cuſtom of the rich 
mandarins of the court of Siam, to ad- 
vance money at great intereſt to the poor 
merchants, and the predeceſſors of Aſ- 
ſoun had all of them enriched the trea- 
ſury of their maſter by thoſe means; 

the king was therefore very much ſur- 
prized to find that aſter two years peace, 

huis finances had not been much increaſed. 

c How is it, Aſſoun, « that with thy 
prudence and virtue thou haſt not en- 
riched thyſelf and thy king! 2? cc You 
miſtake, fir,” cried. Afoun, I have a moſt 
invaluable jewel to preſent, ſeldom found 
in the palaces of princes, it is called /e!f- 
fatisfaftion that thy finances are not im- 

| proved by the miteries of the poor! 
The heart of Aſſoun had ever been 

inſenſible to flander, nor would he ever 
liſten to the reports which wounded the 
reputation of the abſent. Of this no- 
bleneſs of diſpoſition, he very Toon gave 

a proof. young mandarin had been 
repreſented. to * king as an enemy to 
1 | the 
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the government, and was accordingly 
| impriſoned and brought before the di- 
van to anſwer the charge. Nothing 
however appeared againſt him like proof. 
The king was notwithſtanding implacable 
and turning to Aſſoun, he ſaid, „What 
doſt thou think of this man! does he not 
deſerve puniſhment?” ee think” returned 
Aſſoun, © he has ene mies, on that account 
rather let the king we Siam . than 
cruſh him.! 

A formidable n he after ap- 
peared apainſt Aſſoun himſelf. A fa- 
vourite of the ſeraglio had for ſome 
months drawn largely from the public 
_ treaſury to ſupport her extravagancies, 
till ſhe was checked by the prudence of 
the Maha Omorat, who refuſed to ſup- 
ply her any longer, and reported her con- 
duct to rhe king, who at firſt approved 
the economy of his treaſurer, but the 
beautiful Acha-ſotra, had too much art 
not to prevail againſt him. She repre- 
ſented to the king, that his treaſurer had 
appropriated to his own uſe the monies | 
he had accuſed het of fliaving drawn, forth, 


and 
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and to ſupport her charge, had bribed an 
old eunuch to ſear to the ſums he had 
feceived on her account, which fell very 
Hort of what Aſſoun had charged her 
with. Te © ar 

. The king was now convinced. of her 
innocence, and the Maha Omarat ar- 
reſted, by his order, and brought before 
the divan. Aſſoun, conſcious of his in- 
tegrity, appeared compoſed and collected, | 
the evidence was, however, ſtrong againſt 
him, and his friends even began to think 
him guilty, when juſt as ſentence was 
about being pronounced, he defired fo 
aſk the cruel Acha-ſoutra a queſtion, 
which was permitted him. * Doſt thou 
« not, ſaid he to her, Dread the 
moment of thy death.” She looked con- 
founded, And doſt thou remember,” 
added he, „that this day one of thy 
eunuchs preſented thee a bowl of ſher- 
bet.“ At theſe. words the favourite of 
the king ſwooned away, e Infamous 
wretch,” cried the king of Siam, © haſt 
thou poiſoned the gentle Acha-ſoutra.” 
At theſe words the eunuch confeſſed 

Aſſoun 
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Aſſoun had bribed him to preſent the 
bowl to his miſtreſs, who had now: re- 
covered from her ſwoon, and looking 
ſtedfaſtly at the king, ſaid calmly, «I am - 
rightly puniſhed, and ſhall ſoon feel the 
effects of a juſt revenge, for know Aſ- 
ſoun is innocent.” The divan expreſſed 
their joy at this confeſſion, and the king 
felt aſhamed of his want of foreſight. 
Aſſoun then addreſſing the favourite, ſaid, 
« Thy fears have anſwered my purpoſe, 
and thy conſcience has made thee dread 
a moment not yet near, for know that 
what thou didſt receive from the hand of 
thy ſlave was not poiſon.” Excellent 
youth,” cried the king, how has thy 
wiſdom defeated the deſigns of thy ene- 
mies.” He now intreated the. gentle 
Aſſoun to forgive him, and to accept the 
honour of which he had been deprived. 
„ T ſhall moſt willingly,” cried Aſſoun, 
ec forget all that is paſt, but though I have 
been guilty of no crime to my king, I 
have committed a fault that deſerves pu- 
niſhment, Aſſoun has permitted himſelf 
to be tempted by greatneſs, and this is the 
K ſentence 


* 
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ſentence which he paſſes on himſelf, bar 
Be be exiled to the plains of Lacontevan,” 
Soon as the fair Soum-kii had finiſhed 
the ſtory of Aﬀoun the came! driver, 
a ſound of ſoft muſic was heard in the 
air, and a beautiful female deſcended in a 
cloud to the garden in which the young 
mandarin was ſeated. The time is 
now arrived” cried Soum-kii, © when 1 
muſt leave thee to thyſelf. The great 
genius, Sommona Codom expects me. 
Be good, that thou mayeſt be happy, and 
if thou art at any time in doubt or fear, 
pronounce but my name and I will appear 
to direct thee ; at preſent it is neceſſary 
that I ſhould go, to correct, with my 
leſſons, the heart of the prince of Cam- 
boya, which is -cruel and vindictive ; | 
yours, I believe, I can now truſt,” Nang- 
fa could not help ſhedding tears at her 
departure, but after having kiſſed him 
affectionately, ſhe aſcended in the eloud 
with her attendant genius, and when in 
mie air, let fall a golden ſcroll, on which 
vas written the folowing— | ie fi 
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Be modeſt and humble, u hes on may be loved 
and reſpeted. 


Apply to ſtudy, that you may be admired cud 


He AO 
Be emulous to excel, but not envious. 
Prudence ſweetens reflection. | 
' Fortitude is the friend of difficulty. 
Be temperate that you may enjoy health and 
| benevolent that you may be happy. 
Be grateful and diſcreet, and 12 good. fortune 


ſhall not end. 
'All good comes from God. 
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| THE, ; 
PRINCIPAL MAXIMS 


OF THE 


TALAPOINS, 


TRANSLATED FROM THE 


STAMESE. 
Dr 
= 5 Kill no man. ; : 
2 Steal not. 
3 Commit no impurity. 

4 Drink not any intoxicating liquor. 

4 Glorify not thyſelf, ſaying thou art arrived at 
ſanity. 

6 Neither ſit, nor fleep in a x place ſo- * as 
that of your ſuperior. 


7 Draw not water in a place where worms are 


engendered, 


- 
. 
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8 Lend not out to uſury. 

9 Eat not exceſſively. 

10 Sleep not too much. 3 

11 Judge not thy ator, this is FRO 

12 Twinkle not with your eyes in ſpeaking, and 
look not with contempt, 

13 A talapoin who thinks one thing and ſpeaks 

| another, fins. 

14 A talapoin who ſpeaks evil of another, fins. 

25 A talapoin who covets another's eſtate, fins. 
16 A talapoin who reviles the earth, the wind 
the fre or water, fins. - | | 

17 A talapoin who excites quarrels, fins. _ 

18 A talapoin who glorifies himſelf, ſaying, Iam 
the ſon of a mandarin „my mother is rich, 
ſins. 

19 A ada who boaſts of bein 8 more learned 

© - than others, fins. | 

20 A talapoin who derides any one, or rails at 
him, fins. | 

21 A talapoin.' who goes to the. temple to pray 

| when in enmity with another, ſins. 

22 A talapoin who covets gold or filver, fins. 


